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ADVERTISEMENT. 


uk uſe that bas been made in this comedy 
of Fielding's admirable novel of Tom Jones, 
muſt be obvious to the moſt ordinary reader. Some 


hints have Alſo been taken from the account of Mr. 


and Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and No. 216, of 
the SpeCtator ; and the ſhort ſcene of Charles's in- 
toxication, at the end of the third aQ, is partly an 
imitation of the behaviour of Syrus, much in the 
ſame circumſtances, in the Adelphi of Terence. 
There are alſo ſome traces of the character of the 
Jealous Wife, in one of the latter papers of the 


Connoiſſeur. 


It would be unjuſt, indeed, to omit mentioning 
my obligations to Mr. Garrick. To his inſpeclion 
the comedy was ſubmitted in its firſt rude tate 3 
and to my care and attention to follow his advice 
in many particulars, relating both to the fable and 
characters, I know that I am much indebted for 
the reception which this piece has met with from 
the public, 


Tus EARL or BATH. 


Mr Load, 
FTER having written 2 play entirely without 
your knowledge ; and after having frankly 
that | only concealed my gu, becaule 
doubted of its mecting with your approbanen ; 
xcuſe me, if 1 attempt to vindicate one at of 
picſumption by another; and now the cc i come 
abroad into the world, give me leave to hope that 
you will take it under your proecction. 
When | addreſs myfcif two you on © ek an 
0 they, who know how much | owe i you, 
will undoubtedly expect that | hall nor ker fip © 
ir an opportunity of cxpreting my grazinude. 
you have ever thewn me, the Lindnets and med 
gence with which you have weated me, and your 
couunvcd acts of benevolence aud geacrofity to muy 
22 wil 


* 


II ISI 7 


— — — . — x — ˙mAMMM ·màͥĩ . ˙ m—ñ] ms 


DEDICATION. 


will not be ſorgot; but that I ſhall dwell with 
pleaſure on a ſubject, whereon I have nothing to iff” 
ſay but what comes immediately from my heart. 
The world, however, is deceived. Your emi- 
nent qualities are too well known, for me to cxpa- 
tiate on them: And as to your particular goodneſs 
to me, that, I fear, becomes too incomſide rade for 
general notice, from the object on which it has been fi 
exerted. I ſhould chuſe, therefore, rather to ſall into . 
another vein : To ſhew that ſcholars and writers ff ©, 
have a title to your patronage z and to prove, 0 
that you, of all perſons in the great world, are the 
very man, with whom it is moſt likely that an * 
adventurer in letters ſhould make free. 
Let us only review your life and converſation, 4 
n 
I 


the company you have alwazs kept, and the me- 
thods by which you have Gg-nlized yourſelf in 
this kingdom] Were not your carlieſt eonnections 
formed with an attention to literature ? Were not 
your intimate acquaintance the moſt eminent men 
of their time, remarkable not only for worldly ta- 
lents, and what are called ſolid underſtandings, but 
diſtinguiſhed by that brilliancy and vivacity, pecu- 
liar o the lovers of the belles lettres? id not you 
even condeſcend to aflociate with the profeſſed wits 
of the age ? It is well known, that you have paſſed 


many 


th 
to 


a GO RDYT. 
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many 2 focial evenings wah Nie and Adfia; 
youu have juines! wn is ch humour of Arbuibrot , 
vou have rcad the cum hos of Comgreve (my bone 
ther-ttudent of the kla won monutconpe z3 you 2670 
correſponded uu Pop: ng wilt z and Gay waned 
and wits in ur bowl, 

How you Ipcat yu thus in ths daggerou come 
pany, it is tou caly ts conceire, The wor cad 
ipuit of your compulitcas, Bo withiading your 
endcavours ty be (cle, fon tac voy tor 
their author. Ip wu ihe mytencs of en 
and acquainted with ch. revolution of every wheel 
of government, you =. idgrcd your wit fubicrticat 
to theſe greater purpotes, You have been tree 
quently known to can the ſeverity of dubate, 
by 2 ſtrong Ken of plafantry and humour : Nay 
more, if I may believe what I bave heard, wou have 
nut been contented m. cy with difplaving vous 
cloquencc in primus, but kave cited vour 
other talents, for the lime cads, in concert with 
other wicked wits, wichout doors. 

This, my lord, is the character, which Lam whd, 
you have always borne in the world: and 1 mult 
conſeſs, that, in my opinion, you are no in the 
leaſt altered. Notwichttanding you arc © much 


DEDICATION. 


and, for aught I ſee, as great a love for wit, and! 
tendency to be witty, as ever. If a pamphlet ap- 
pears, whoſe ſolidity of argument, and ſtrength 

ſtyle, gives an alarm to the publick, it is imme»; 
diately attributed to the carl of Bath. If a littie 
jeu A eſprit, or a bon mot, goes about the town, ten 
to one but ir is ſeid ro be the carl of Bath's. 1 
perhaps am queſtioned about it. I know nothing 
of the matter: But from what I ſee of the carl « 
Bath, I am always apt to think, that if the work 
is maſterly, nobody is more equal to the execution 
of it; or, if the wit is excellent, nobody is fo likely 
to have thrown it out in ſuch a carcleſs manner, 

to have forgot, almoſt immediately, what they 

heard it always muſt remember. 

Filled with this idea of your character, how c 
I bring myſclf to make a formal apology for the 
preſent undertaking ? I do not find that your wit 
has ever done you any harm: That mine, if I had 
any, ſhould, like yours, be made conducive 
greater ends, might, I fear, rather be wiſhed thas 
expected: And yet, whether © I ſhall leave a cal 
ing for this idle trade,” is a point, which, I he 
leave to time alone to determine. If I am 
blame in what I have done, you have been i 


. „ 


DEDICATION. 


part the innocent occabon of it, and mult ive 
me leave to quote you as 2 freth in{tance of the 
dangerous quality of wit, and, in the fpicir of 
Shak ctpcare's Dogberry, to defire you * ww cook 
yourfelf, for the example of others.” 


] am, 
Mr Less, 
Tour Lorſhip's most obbyed, 


and grateful bumble Servan, 
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Written by Mr. LLoro, 


And ſpoken by Mr. Ganzick. 


HE Jealous Wife! a Comedy] Poor man 

A charming ſubject, but a wretched plan 

His ſkittiſh wit, o'erleaping the duc bound, 

Commits flat treſpaſs upon tragic ground. 

Quarrels, upbraidings, jealouſics, and ſpleen, 

Grow too familiar in the comic ſcene. 

Tinge but the language with heroic chime, 

Tis paſſion, pathos, character, ſublime ! 

What round big words had ſwell'd the pompous ſcene, 

A king the huſband, and the wife a queen 

Then might Diſtraction rend her graceful hair, 

Sce ſightleſs forms, and ſcream, and gape, and ſtare, 

Drawcznfir Death had rag'd without controul, 

Here the drawn dagger, there the poiſon'd bowl. 

What eyes had ſtream'd at all the whining woc 

What hands had thunder d at each he / and a 
But peace ! the gentle Prologue cuſtom ſends, 

Like drum and ſerjeant, to beat up for friends. 


At 


PROLOGURL 


At vice and folly, cach a kwful game, 

He read the manners, open 2+ they be 

In Nature's volume to the general cye. 

Books too bete d, nor bluth d to uſe the ture. 

He does but what his betters did before. 

Shakeſpeare has done it, an! the Grecian Rage 

Caught truth of characte; from Homer's page. 
If in his fcenes an honckt Gill a hows, 

And borrowing hitle, much appears his own ; 

If what a maſter's happy pencil drew 

He brings more forward in dramanck view , 

To your deciſion he ſubmits his caute, 

Secure of candour, anxious for applauſe. 

But if, all rude, his arthkefs feencs deface 

The fmple beauties which he meant to grace ; 

If, an invader upon others hnd, 

He ſpoil and plunder with 2 robber's hand ; 

And give to dlactheads pait ous biectbead more. 
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TH E 


JEALOUS WIFE 


Aer L 


SCEXE, @ reem in Oukly's bene. Naije beard within. 


Afri. Oily, within. 


ONr tell me! I know t & & It's mon 
ftrous, and I will not bear it. 

Oat. within. But, my dear | 

Ars. Oct. Nay, nay, ©c. [Synabbling within. 


Euter Mrs. Oath, with a hitter, Qu un. 
ſhall never pcriuadc me, but this is fore ar aw 
triguc of yours. 

Oat. I can ure you, my love 

.. Gai. Your love! Don's | know your —— 
Tell me, I fay, this witans, every circumibance 
relating to this letter. 


Cue. 
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Oat, How can I tell you, when vou will not {6 
much as let me ſee it? 

Mrs. Oat. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this ufage i- 
not to be borne. You rake a pleature in abuſing 
my tendernets and foft diſpohtion. To be perpe- 
tually running over the whole rown, nav the whole 
kingdom too, in purſuit of your amours ! Did not 
I difcover that you were great with Mademontclle, 
wy own woman ? did not you contract a ſhametul 
familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ? did not I derect 
your intrigue with Lady Wealthy? were not vu 

Oat. Oons, madam, the Grand Turk himfclf 
has not half ſo many miſtrefſes ! You throw me 
out of all patience. Do I know any body but our 
common friends? am I vifned by any body, that 
docs not viſit you? do I ever go out, unlete vou 
go with me? and am I not as conſtantly by your 
fade, as if I was tied to your aproneſtrings ? 

Ars. Oct. Go, go, you are a falſe man. Have 
not I found you out a thouſand times? and have 
no* I this moment a letter in my hand, which con- 
vinces me of your baſencſs? Let me know the 
whole affair, or ] vi 

Ot. Let you know! Let me know what vou 
would have of me. You ftop my letter before it 
comes to my hands, and then expect that I fhould 


know the contents of it. 
, 


THE JEALOUS WIFE. 5 
Mrs. Oat. Hearren be proifed, F leur ef 1 


ſetpectcd fome of theie domgs for forme tram pat. 
Bot the letter mforms me who the is, and Fit be 
revenced on ber fullciently. Ob, you aufe man 
ron 

| . | beg, mv dear, that you woub! moverate 
your hahn Sow me the letter, and Fil cone 
vince n of ave rnmweence. 

„ Of. Innocence F abominable nn 
concen} Fur | am not t@ be awde fuck 2 font: FE 
am convinced of your perfidy, amt very ture that— 

Get. "Sdeath and fire! your pute hurrics you 
out of your ſenſes. Will you hear me ? 

Ari. Oat. No; you are 2 bafe man, and 0 will 
not hear you. 

Oat. Why then, mv dear, fince you will neicher 
talu reaſonably vourſelf, nor liſten to reafon from 
me, I hail rake my leave till you are in + er 
humour. So, your Servanc ? "Guang. 

Mrs. Oat. Ay, go, you cract man! go to your 
miltreffes, and leave your poor wiſe wt her me- 
ries. How unforrunate 23 woman am If I could 
die with rezation. {Throwing herſelf mts @ chair. 

Oat. There it is. Now dare not 0 ftir a few 
further: If I offer to go, the is in one of ber fre 
in an mitant. Never, furc, was woman at once 

90 
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of ſo violent and fo delicate a conſtitution ! What 
ſhall I ſay to ſooth her? Nay, never make thyſelf 
ſo uneaſy, my dear. Come, come, you know I love 
you. Nay, nay, you ſhall be convinced. 
Ars. Oat. I know you hate me; and that your 
unkindneſs and barbarity will be the death of me. 
| ig. 
Oat. Do not vex yourſelf at this rate. I love 
you moſt paſhonately : Indeed I do. This muſt be 
ſome miſtake. 
Atrs. Oak. O, I am an unhappy woman 
[IV eeping. 
Oat. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be com- 
forted ! You will find that I am not to blame in 
this matter. Come, let me ſee this letter. Nay, 


you ſhall not deny me. [Tating the letter. 
Ars. Oat. There, take it ! You know the hand, 
I am ſure. 


Oat. To Charles Oakly, Eſq. ( Reading. )J—— 
Hand ! tis a clerk-like hand, indeed! a good 
round text! and was certainly never penned by a 
fair lady. 

Ars. Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do! 

Oct. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to 
laugh at thee. But what ſays the letter? ¶ Reading. 
— Daughter cloyped—You muff be privy ts it—Scan- 

dalzus 


THE JEALOUS WIFE = 


— —_— 
um, un—imurcd father, 
Henry Ru fee. 


Mrs. Oah. [Rifong.] Well, Sir, you fee © have 
detected you: Tell me this inftant where the is 
concealed. 

Oat. So, fo, fo! This burts me: I am fhock's. 

. ue. 

Atrs. Oat. What, are you confounded with your 
guilt ? have I caught you at ki ? 

Oat. O, that wicked Charles to decoy 2 young 
lady from her parents in the country * The pro- 
fligacy of the young fellows of this age is abomi- 
nable. 7. 
Afr:. Oak. [Half „ Charkes? 
Let me fee. Charies—No! impoiibic! this 
all a trick. 

(To impolf, 

Aﬀrs. Oat. Art! art! all art! There's 2 faudien 
turn now! You have a ready wit for incrigue, 8 


fad. 
Oat. Such an abandoned ation | I with I had 
never had the care of him. CT. 


Afri. Oct. Mighty fine, Mr. Oukly | go on, Sir, 
go on! I fee what you mean. Your afarance 


pro- 
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provokes me beyond your very falſhood itſelf. Ss 
you imagine, Sir, that this affected concern, this 
flimſy pretence about Charles, is to bring you of. 
Matchleſs confidence ! But I am armed againſt 
every thing. I am prepar'd for all your dark ſchemes. 
I am aware of all your low ſtratagems. 

Oat. Sce there now! Was ever any thing fo 
provoking ? to perſevere in your ridiculous——For 
Heaven's ſake, my dear, don't diſtract me. When 
you ſee my mind thus agitated and uncaſy, that 2 
young fellow, whom his dying father, my own 
brother, committed to my care, ſhould be guilty of 
ſuch enormous wickedneſs; I fay, when you are 
witneſs to my diſtreſs on this occafion, how can 
you be weak enough and cruel enough to 

Art. Oak. Prodigiouſly well, Sir ! you do it 
very well. Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there's no- 
thing like going through with it. O, you artful 
creature! But, Sir, I am not to be fo cafily fatis- 
ficd. I do not believe a ſyllable of all this. Give 
me the letter. [Snatching the letter.) You ſhall 
ſorely repent this vile buſineſs, for I am reſolved 
that I will know the bottom of it. [Exit. 


Oatly folus. 

Oat. This is beyond all patience. Provoking 
woman! Her abſurd ſuſpicions interpret every 
thing 
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thing the wrong way. She delights to make me * 
wretched, becauſe the fees 1 am arrached when 

and converts my tcndernets and affection mn the 
inſtruments of my own wrmre. Bur this nngra- 

cious boy! In how many troubles will be mvobre 
his own amd this lady's family! I never imagined 
that he was of ſack abundon'd principles. O, here 
be comes. 
Enter Maw Oath and Char. 
Char. Good-morrow, Sir. 
Maj. Good-morrow, brother, good-mormw. 
Wh, you have been at the old work, Find 1 
heard you; ding-dong, Faith She has rung 2 noble 
peal in your cars. But how now 7 why, fare you've 
bad 2 remarkable warm bout ont. You feem more 
ruficd than uſual. 

Oat. 1 am, indecd, brother" thanks w thac 
young gentleman there Have 2 care, Charies | you 
may be called to 2 fevere account for this. The 
honour of 2 family, Sir, is no fuch light marter. 

Char. Sir! * * 

A. Hey-day ! what, has 2 curtain- lecture pro- 
duced 2 lecture of morality ? Whar is all this? | 
nl. 'To a profligate mind, perhaps, theic thi 
may appear agreeablc in the beginning: Bur 


you tremble at the conſequences ? 
Vor. I. C Chay. 


LY 
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Cher. I ſec, Sir, that you are diſpleaſed with 
me, but I am quite at a loſs how to gueſs at the 
occaſion. 

Oat. Tell me, Sir! where is Miſs Harriot Rue t? 

Char. Miſs Harriot Ruffet ! Sir, explain. 

Oat. Have not you decoy'd her from her father ? 

Char, II decoy'd her! decoy'd my Marriot!“ I 
would ſooner die than do her the leaſt injury. 
What can this mean? 

Aa. I belicve the young dog has been at her, 
after all. 

Oak. 1 was in hopes, Charles, you had better 
principles. But there is a letter juſt come from her 
fathop—— 

Char. A letter what letter? dear Sir, give it 
me, Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major! 
The letter, Sir, the letter this moment, for Heaven's 
(ako ! 

Ot, If this warmth, Charles, tends to prove 
your innoc ene 

(er. Dear Sir, excuſe me. Ill prove any thing. 
LL: me but (ee this letter, and 11 

(0-4, Let you Tee it? 1 could hardly get a fight 
of ie myſell. Mev, Oablly has it. 

Ghar, Has ſhe got it ? Major, Ill be wih you 
in directly, {6 if ti. 

., Hey-day he devil's in the boy ! What 

« ery 
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a fiery fet of people! By my woch, I think the 
whole family is made up of nothing but . 
buſtibles. 

Oat. 1 like this emotion. It looks well. Ir nay 
ſerve too to convince my wife of the folly of her 
ſuſpicions. Would to Heaven I could quier them 
for cver! 

AMcj. Why, pray now, my dear naughty brother, 
what keinous offence have you commirted this 
morning? what new cauſe of fulſpicion 7 You 
have been aſking one of the maids to mend wur 
ruille, I ſuppoſe j or have been hanging your head 
out of the window, when 2 pretty young woman 
has pait hy opo— 

Oat, How can vou trifle with my dillrefs, 
M. er? Did not | toil you it was about a her? 

Maj. A lemer! hum! 2 fufpicious cireumitance, 
to be furc ! What, and the feat 2 truc-lover's knor 
now, a? or an heart trnd with dirt; or 
polkbly the war bore the induftrions impreſſion of 
« thimblc ; or perhaps, the folds were lovingly 
connec led by a wafer, pricked with 2 pics, and the 
direchon wreen in 2 vide rr, and nor 4 word 
ſpelt as it frowld be. Boo, ba, d 

Oat, Vho, brother! whatever it was, the fever, 
you find, was for Charles, not for ae. This cur- 
Cage: bt ic len. the dewiÞ 

C2 4 5. 
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As}. Mere matrimonal blefſings and domeſtick 
comfort, brother ! Jealouſy is a certain ſign of love. 

Oat, Love | It is this very love that hath made 
ws both fo miferable. Her love for me hath con- 
lined me to my houſe, like a ſtate priſoner, with- 
out the liberty of ſeeing my friends, or the uſe of 
pon, ink, and paper z while my love for her has 
male tuch a fool of me, that I have never had the 
ſp.rit to contradict her. “ 
Ay. Ay, ay, there you've hit it: Mrs. Oakly 
would make an excellent wifey if you did but know 
how to manage her. 

Ooh, You are a rare fellow, indecd, to talk of 
mand ging a wife, A debauch'd batchclor, a rattle» 
brain'd riotiag fellow, who have pick'd up your 
commone=place notionsof women in bagnioa, taverns, 
and the camp whoſe moſt refined commerce with 
the fer, has been in order to delude country girls 
at your quarters, or to beſiege the virtue of abigails, 
milliners, or mantuamakers' prentices. 

Aj. So much the better! fo much the better! 
Nomen are all alike in the main, brother; high or 
low, married or fingle, quality or no quality. I 
liefound them fo, {rom a duchets down to a milk- 
maid, 

Oak. Your ſavage notions are ridicylous. What 
Yo you know of a huiband's feclings ? you, who 

"_ comprite 
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compriſe all your qualities in your Gur, = you 
call t! Dead to all fentiments of defoxry,, and 
incapable of any but the profieft ana brments ww 
women ! This is your breaſted refinement, war 
thorough knowledge of the works? white, wich 
regard to women, one poor ram of rthunkmg, cas 
narrow fer of ideas, like the aniform of the = 
merit, ferves the whole corps. 

A. Very hne, brother? then commonotace 
for you, with a vengeance, Henorforth, expect 
no quarter from me. len un and apa, 
| know the fex better thin you do. They i@ ove 
to give themfelves airs, and mo have power: Every 
woman ig a tyrant at the bottom. Fur they cout 
never make 2 foot of me. No, % ww worn 
ſhould ever dominecr over me, bet her be mittee 
er wite. 

C. Single men can be no judges in the fe cafer. 
They muit happen in all families. Bur when things 
are driven to exrenitics—to fer 2 woman un . 
calnef zz woman one loves torn—cnrs wifc— 
who can withſtand it * Tou neither foralbor think 
liccaman that has loved, ud been macriedt, Mor 

May. | wiſh 1 could her married man en 
my haze. Fra a burchetor, its rac; butt am 
ne batt judge of vour cate, for a} ar. F now 

C 3 nr 


—_— — — ———— — — ——— —— —-„-—-— m _ 


22 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


yours and Mrs. Oakly's diſpoſition to an hair: She 
is all impetuofity and firez a very magazine of 
touchwood and gunpowder. You are hot enough 
too upon occation, but then it's over in an inſtam : 
In comes love and conjugal affection, as you call 
ity that is, mere folly and weakneſs; and you 
draw off your forges, juſt when you ſhould purſue 
the attack, and follow your advantage. Have at 
her with ſpirit, and the day's your own, brother 

Oat, 1 roll you, brother, you miſtake the matter. 
Sulkineſs, tits, rears! theſe, and fuch as theſe, 
ne the things which make a feeling man uneaſy, 
Her paſſion and violence have not half fach an 


eee on me. 


M, Why, then, you may be fare, hel! play 
that upon you which he finds docs moſt even- 
tion, But you muſt be proof againſt every thing. 
If he's furious, fot paſſion apainit paſtony if you 
find her at her tricks, play of art againt art, and 
foil her at her own weapons, "That's your games 
brother ! 

Nh, whit would you have me den 

Maj. Do as you plenſe for ene month, whether 
Ng likes it of net 4 and Flt anſwer for it, fhe will 
confent you (hall do ax you pleaſe all her life after, 

Ont, "This is fine rolking. You do not confer 
the dill wy 6 nn 

An 


THE JEALOUS WIFE. „ 
May. You muſt overcome all difficulties. Aﬀer: 
wour right bey, man! give your own orders wy 
ſervants, and fee they obferve them gue: your ann 
berters, and never ber her have 2 Un of chem ; 
make your own appoinements, and never by pore 
ſuaded to break them , fee what company vows lin, 
go our when you pleafe; return when you plots , 
and don't feier yourſelf i be cart wm account 
where you have been. In fort, do hut hows pere 
felf man of fpirit, leave of whining about love 
and tenderneſs, and nonfenſe, and the but nete 4 
done, brother! 

044, 1 believe you're in the he, Moor! I Ge 
you're in the righe. Tu dot, Fil unte 47, 
But then ie bares me © the foul, to think whor 
wneadnefs I (hall give her, The Ort ancning f 
my deſign will throw hor inte Gee, and ihe pura 
of it, perhaps, may be fort, 

Mo. Ve! ba, lo, bot! fa! FE no iz tn 
cure her of her firs, Nobody andorftund be” 
ſerical cafes bevrer th in I do, Reg tee, my EA 
ſymptom: arc wot very damrorons, IN you ever 
hear of her f into « br, when won were nar 
by ? was the ever found in comnlfons in be: 
cht! No, no! theſe firs, the mere care mos take 
of them, re more you will] incro ile the r 

C4 1 


©. 


* 


* 
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Let ther alone, and they will wear bene wo out, 
I warrant you. 

Ont, True; very true; you're certainly in the 
right. I'll (low your advice. Where do you dine 
day? Ml order the coach, and go with you. 

A. O brave! keep up this fpirit, and you're 


made for ever. 


(e, You hall fee now, Major ! Who's there ? 
[Enter ſoreant.) Order the coach diredly. I hall 
dine out today, | 

Fer, The coach, Sir? now, Sir? 

Oat, Ay, now, immediately. 

$1, Now, Sir ? 'The=the—coach, Sir ? That 
y ͤwiſtx (rn—n—— 

Ont, Sirrah, do us you're bid. Bid them put 
te this inſtant, 

d. Mes, Sir; you, Sir. (Exit. 

Got, Well, where ſhall we dine? 

Ala. At the St. Alban's, or where you will. 
"This is excellent, if you do but hold it. 

Oat. 1 will have my own way, I am determined. 

Aa. That's right. 

Cat. I am ſteel. 

Afaj. Bravo! 

Oat. Adamant. 

Maj. Braviſſimo 

Oak. Juſt what you'd have me. 
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Maj. Why, that's well faid. Bur wid you do it? 
Oath, 1 will. 
Maj. You wowr. 

Out, | will, I'll be a foot © her as bnger. 
But hark ys, Major! my bat and Grort fe in my 
fady, Tn go and ical thenr our, white he is buſy 
talking with Chartes. 

Maj. Steal them! for frame ! Pricker nike them 
boldly, call for them, make them bring chem u 
you here, and go out with ſpirit, is the face of your 
whole family ! 

Oat. No, no; you are wrong. Let ber rave 
afrer | am gone, and when I return, you: know, 
I ſhall exert myſelf with more propriety, after rhis 
open affront to her anthoricy. 

Maj. Well, take your own war. 

Oct. Ay, ay; ket me manage it, ker me manage 
it. [ Exit. 
Major d fot. 

Maj. Manage it! av, ww be fare, we 2 re 
manager! It is dangerous, they far, ro meddic be- 
tween man and wite. I am no great favourize of 
Mrs. Oakly's already; and a 2 week's time I ex 

pect to have the door fiat in my teeth. 
Enter Chark:. 
How now, Charles, what news ? 
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Cher. Ruin'd and undone! ſhe's gone, Uncle ! 


wy arri at's loſt for ever! 

Ai. Gone of with a man? I thought ſo: 
they are all alike. 

Char. O, no! fled to avoid that hateful match 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

As. Faith, a girl of ſpirit! Joy, Charles! I 
give you joy! She is your own, my boy! A fool 
and a great eſtate ] dex iliſhi ſtrong temptations ! 

Cher. A wretch! I was ture ſhe would never 
think of him. | 

A. No, to be ſure! commend me to your mo- 
deſty ! refuſe five thouſand a year, and a baronet, 
for pretty Mr. Charles Oakly! It is truc, indeed, 
that the looby has not a fGinglc idea in his head, be- 
des a hound, a hunter, a five-barred gate, and 2 
horſc-race : But then he's rich, and that will qualify 
his abſurditics. Money is a wonderful improver of 
the understanding. But whence comes all this 
intelligence ? | | 

Chor, In n angry letter from her father. How 
miſcrable 1 am If I had not offeyded my Harriot, 
much oftended her, by that ſoaſſh rĩot and drinking 
at your houſe in the country, ſhe would certainly 
at ſuch a time have taken refuge in my arms. 

Aut. Avery aprecable refuge for a young lady, 
to be lure, anc extremely decen:! 


Char. 


EE aw TENT 
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Char. | am all wneafrach. Did nor he wit me, 
that the trembled at the thoughts of having rated 
her aFections with 2 man of fuck 2 wiki difpotinon ? 
What 2 heap of extravagancies was I guilty of 

Ai. Exirmagancies with 2 witneſs Ak, you 
Glly young dog, you would ruin yourtelf with hor 
father, in fpite of all I could do. There you far, 
as drunk as 2 lord, tiling the ol gentteman the 
whole affair, and fweariag you would drive Sr 
Harry Beagle out of the country, theurh 1 top 
winking and nodding, pulling wu by the eve, 
and kicking your ſhins under the tble, wn hopes 
of ſtopping you ; but all to no purpotc. 

Char. What diitrefs may the be in at this nan 
alone and defencelefs ' where, where can the be * 

Ai. What relations or fricuds has the in town 2 

Char. Relatiors*! Let me fee: Faith, 3 have . 
If the is in town, ten to cone but the is at ber 
aunt's, Lady Freclove's. Tu go thither iowne- 
diately. 

i. Lady Freelove's* Hold, bokd, C hark 40 
vou know her laivihip ? 

Char. Not much; but TA break through of 
forms, to get to my Hime, 

Af. | do know her kdvikip. 

Coir, Well, and whit do you Lnow of her? 
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Maj. O, nothing ! her ladyſhip is a woman of 
the world, that's all. She'll introduce Harriot to 
the beſt company. 

Char. What do you mean ? 

Maj. Yes, yes, I would truſt a wiſe, or a 
daughter, or a miſtreſs, with lady Freclove, to be 
ſure! I tell you what, Charles! you're a good 
boy, but you don't know the world. Women are 
ſiſty times oſtener ruined by their acquaintance 
with cach other, than by their attachment to men. 
One thorough-paced lady will train up a thouſand 
novices. That lady Freclove is an arrant—By the 
bye, did not the, laſt ſummer, make formal pro- 
poſals to Harriot's father from Lord Triaket ? 

Char. Yes; but they were received with the 
utmoſt contempt. The old gentleman, it ſeems, 
hates a lord, and he toll her fo in plain terms. 

Aj. Such an averion to the nobility may not 
run in the blood. The girl, I warrant you, has 
no objection. However, ii ſhe's there, watch her 
narrowly, Charles Lady Freclove is as miſchievous 
25 2 monkey, and 2s cunning too. Have a care of 
her; I ſay, have a care of her. 

Char. If fhc's there, I'l have her out of the 
houſe within this half hour, or fet fire to it. 

Lai. Nay, now you're too violent. Stay a mo- 
ment, and we'll couſider what's beſt to be done. 


Ree 
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Re-enter Onhly. 

aa Come, is the enced candy ? Lan wote gran 
Does Charles go with us ? 

Char. I go with you! What can 1 do? Lam & 
vexcd and diſtracted, and fo many thoughts croud 
in upon me, | don't know which way tw turn mvviels. 

Afrs. Oat. [within) "The coach? denen our? 
Where is your matter ? 

Oat. Zouns, brother, here he is! 


Enter Mrs. Outhy. 
.. Oat. Pray, Mr. Oly, what & the ter 
you cannot dine at home twnday 2 
.lt. Don't be uncaly, my dear? | have a kate 
buſineſs to fetthe with my brother; ww | am analy 


juſt going to dinner with hun ad Charkes © we 
Lavern. 

. Oat. Why cannot you ferthe your bufiacts 
here as well as at 2 tavern ? Bur in is forme of your 
LA bufinefs, I fuppotſe, and e you mut ger rub 
of my company. Ib is chic your fault, Maar 
Oakly. 

Maj. Lord, filter, what fgnifics it, whether 
2 man dincs at home or abroad / . 

. Out. It Ggnifies 2 great deal, Sir! and | 
don't chu 

A. Pho! kt bin go, my dear Fer, lt him 

* 
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go! he will be ten times better company when he 
comes back. I tell you what, filter: You fit at 
home till you are quite tired of one another, 
and then you grow croſs, and fall out. If you 
would but part a little now and then, you might 
meet again in good humour. 

Ars. Oat. I beg, Major Oakly, that you would 
trouble youriclf about your own affairs; and let 
me tell you, Sir, that I—— 

Oat, Nay, do not put thyiclf into a paſſion with 
the Major, my dear! it is not his fault; and [ 
ſhall come back to thee very ſoon. 

Mrs. Oat. Come back! why nced you go out? 
IT know well enough when you mean to deceive 
me; for then there is always a pretence of dining 
with Sir John, or my Lord, or ſomebody : But 
when you tell me, that you are going to a tavern, 
it's ſuch a barefac'd iron. 

Cab. This is fo ſtrange now !! Why, my dear, I 
Nall only juſt f 

An. Cos. Only juſt go after the lady in the 
letter, I ſuppoſe. 

Oat. Well, will, I won't go then. Will that 
com ince you 7 I'll tay with you, my dear. Will 
that ſari»! vou ? 

Aa. Yor thame! held cut, if you are a man. 

[ Apert ts Oatly. 
Oat. 
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Quai. She has been fo much vexed this 


ue 


* 
1 
e 

Gu. You fee it's impoilible. —__ 


Oat. [ Returning.) You may depend on me aw 
other time, Major. 


Aaj. Steel adamant? ab! 


Ars. Oat. { Returning.) Mr. Oukly ! 
Oat. O, my dear! { Exenne. 


Aonens Maujrr Only and Chari. 

Mai. Ha, ha, ba! there's a picture of refols- 
tion, There goes 2 philoſopher for you? bu, 

| 

Char. O, uncle! 1 have no ſpirits to laugh now. 

. So! | have 2 fine time ond, berween ww 
and my brother. Will you et me ts dinacr - 
the Se. Alban's, by four? we'll diink Ns, 
and think of this aTair. 

Chor. Don't depend on mc : | that be rowing 
all over the town, in purtuit of wy Hamer, þ bane 


<9 
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been conſidering what you have ſaid ; but at all 
events I'll go directly to Lady Freelove's. If I find 
her not there, which way I ſhall direct myſclf, 
Heaven knows. | 

Maj. Hark ye, Charles! if you meet with her, 
you may be at a loſs. Bring her to my houſe: I 
have a ſnug room, and—— 

Char. Pho ! prithce, uncle, don't trifle with me 
now. 
Maj. Well, ſcriouſly then, my houſe is at your 
ſervice. 

Char. I thank you. But I muſt be gone. 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my houſe, and we'll 
ſettle the whole affair for you. You ſhall clap her 


into a poſt-chaiſe, take the chaplain of our regi- 
ment along with you, wheel her down to Scotland, 
and when you come back, ſend to ſcule her fortune 
with her father. That's the modern art of making 
love, Charles! [Excuns. 
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. 


scint, & rom in the Bull end Gate bun. 


Enter Sir Harry Beagle and Tam. 
Sir Harry. 
EN guincas a mare, and a crown the man ; 
ha, Lom? 
Tam. Yes, your honour. 
Sir H. And ave you fare, Tom, that there is av 
law in his blood? 

Tam. He's as good 2 thing, Sir, and 2s linthe be- 
holden to the ground, as any horte that ever went 
whole pedigree, your honour. 

Sir H. Is it antefted ? 

Tom. Very well atteſted : It is Signed by Jack 
Spur, and my Lord Startall. [Ciumng the pedigree. 

Sir H. Let me fee. " Reading.) Comecomenuctic- 
me was got out of the famous Tanewivy mare, by 
die Aaron Driver's cheſuut horſe White Stuckings. 
White Stockings his dam was t dy Lord Hedges 

Yor. I. JD Sou 
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South Barb, full ſiſter to the Proſerpine Filley, and 
his fire Tom Jones ; his grandam was the Iriſh 
Ducheſs, and his grandfire ſquire Sportly's Trajan 
Newmarket Peggy and Black Moll ; and his great- 
— —— — 


Joux — SeUR, 
mark. 


STARTALL. 


Tom. All fine horſes, and won every thing! A 
foal out of your honour's Bald-fac'd Venus by this. 
horſe, would beat the world. 

Sir H. Well then, we'll think on't. But pox 
on't, Tom, I have certainly knock'd up my little roan 
gelding, in this damu'd wild-gooſc chace of three- 
ſcore miles an end. 

Tem. He's deadly blown, to be ſure, your honour; 
and I am afraid we are upon a wrong ſcent after 
all. Madam Harriot certainly took acroſs the 
country, inſtead of coming on to London. 

Sir H. No, no, we trac'd her all the way up. 
But d'ye hear, Tom, look out among the ſtables. 
and repoſitories here in town, for a ſmart road 
nag, and a ſtrong horſe to carry a portmanteau. 


Tom. 


THE JEALOUS WIFE „ 


Tom. Sir Roger Turf's horſes ace i be lt: FIR 
ſee if there's ever 2 tight thing there. Bur 1 fag» 
poſe, Sir, you would have one ſomewhat ffroager 
than Sup: 1 do not think he's quize cnough of 
2 horſe for your honour. 

Sir H. Not enough of a horſe | Snig'sa powers 
ful gelding 3 maſter of rwo fone more than my 
weight. If Snip ſands found, I would nor rake 
2 hundred guineas for him. Poor Snip! go inw 
the table, Tom; fee they give him a warm maih, 
and look at his heels and his eyes. Bur where's 
Mir. Ruiſer all this while ? 
Tam. I left the fquire at breakfat on 2 cold 
pigeon-pye, and enquiring after Madam Harnuc in 
the kitchen. PU let him know your honour woukd 
be glad to fee him here. 

Sir H. Ay, do. But hark ye, Tom, be fare you 
take care of Snip. 

Tom. Fil warrant your honour. 

Sir H. I'S be down in the ables myſelf by and 
by. [Exe Tom. 
Let me fee: Out of the famous Tanewivry by 
White Stockings; White Stockings his dam full 
biter to the Proferpine Filley, and bu fre—Poa 

D 2 ont 
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on't, how unlucky it is, that this damn'd accident 
ſhould happen in the Newmarket week ! Ten to 
one I loſe my match with Lord Choakjade, by 
not riding myſelf; and I ſhall have no opportunity 
to hedge my bets neither. What a damn'd piece 
of work have I made on't! I have knock'd up 
poor Snip, ſhall loſe my match, and as to Harriot, 
why, the odds are that I loſe my match there too. 
A {irtiſh young tit! If I once get her tight in 
hand, I'll make her wince for it. Her cſtate join'd 
to my own, I would have the fincſt ſtud and the 
nobleſt. kennel in the whole country. But here 
comes her father, puſiing and blowing like a 
broken-winded horſe up hill. 


Enter Ru uct. 


Ruf. Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thing 
of her? 

Sir H. Yes, I have been aſking Tom about her, 
and he fays you may have her for five hundred 
guincas. 

Ryf. Five hundred guineas ! how d'ye mean ? 
here is ſhe ? which way did ſhe take? 

$ir Ii. Why, ſirſt ſhe went to Epſom, then to 
Lincoin, then to Notwingham, and now ſhe is at 


York. 


Rig. 
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R% Impoſſible ! the coul not go over !alt we 
ground in the time. What the devil are you talk» 
—— . 

Sir H. Of the mare you were juſt now triag 
you wanted to buy. 

Ruf. The devil take the mare! who wound 
think of her, when 1 am mad about an affair of = 
much more conſequence ? 

Sir Ii. You feem'd mad about her a EE woe 
ago. She's a fine marc; 2 thing of Bape 
bluod. 

Ruf. Damn her blood! Hurrior r Gone Peu 
voting Harriot ! where can the be * kave you por 
any intelligence of her ? 

Sr H. No, faith, not L. We Gon wo be annes 
thrown out here. But, however, 1 wc word 
Tom to try if be u hear any thing of bur am 
the oftlers. 

R=. Why don't you enquire after ber yourh 'f? 
Why don't you run up and Jown the wholk wan 
afrer her? "Iother young ra knows where fie 
ts, I warrant you. What 2 plague it is ww have 2 
daughter! when one loves her to diltraction, ad 
has tod and! labour d to make ber happy, the un- 
grucful fut will foancr go to bell her own wil 
But the Car have him: Iwill make her happs, if 


> 
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I break her heart for it. A provoking giply! ta 
run away, and torment her poor father, that doats 
on her! Pll never ſec her face again. Sir Harry, 
how can we get any intelligence of her? why 
don't you ſpeak ? why don't you tell me? Zouns, 
you ſcem 2s indifferent as if you did not care a 
farthing about her 

Sir H. Indiffcrent ! you may well call me in- 
diffcrent. This damn'd chace after her will coſt 
me a thouſand. If it had not been for her, I would 
not have been off the courſe this week, to have 
fav'd the lives of my whole family. PII hold you 
fix to two that 

Ruſ. Zouns, hold your tongue, or talk more 
to the purpoſe ! I ſwear, ſhe is too good for you: 
You don't deſerve ſuch a wife. A fine, dear, ſweet, 
lovely, charming girl ! She'll break my heart. How 
ſhall I find her out ? Do, prithee, Sir Harry, my 
where ſhe is fled to. 

Sir H. Suppoſe you put an advertiſement into 
the news-papers, deſcribing her marks, her age, 
her height, and where ſhe ſtray'd from. I recover'd 
a bay mare once by that method. 
Ruſ. Advertiſe ber! what, deſcribe my daughter, 
and expoſe her in the publick papers, with a reward 

for 
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for bringing ber home, Eke horſes, ſtalen or trag 
Recover d a bay mare ! the deviF's in the fellow * 
He thinks of noching bur racers, amd bay mares, 
and ftallions. "Sdearh ! I with your —— 

Sir H. 1 wiſh Harrioe was fairly pounded. It 
would fave us both 2 great deal of trouble. 
Raf. Which way fhall I rum myfelf 7 I ao half 
diſtracted. If I go ts that young dog's houfe,, be 
has certainly conrey's her fomewhere our of my 
reach. If the does not ſend to me to-day, Fil give 
her up for ever. Perhaps, though, ſhe may have 
met with fome accident, and has nobody to affict 
her. No, the is certainly with that young rasta 
1 wiſh the was dead, and I was dead. Fil blow 
young Oakly's brains out. 


Emer Tam. 


Sir H. Wel Tom, how is poor Snip ? 

Tom. A little better, Sir, after his warm math. 
But Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all 
the way, is deadly foot-fore. 

Raf. Damn Snip and Lady ! have you beard any 
thing of Harrior ? 

Tom. Whey, I came on purpoſe to let my maitcr 
and your honour know, that John Offtler furs a5 
Low, juſt fuch 2 lady, as I to'd hin Madan Hamwr 

D Why 
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was, came here in a four-wheel chaiſe, and was 
fetch'd away ſoon after by a fine lady in a chariot. 

Tem, Quite alone—only a ſervant-maid, pleaſe 
your honour. 

Ruſ. And what part of the town did they go to? 

T:m. John Ofller ſays as how, they bid the 
coachman drive to Groſvenor-Square. 

Sir Ji. Soho, puſs! yoics! 

Rf. She is certainly gone to that young rogue: 
He has got his aunt to fetch her from hence. Or 
elſe ſe is with her own aunt, lady Freclove: They 
both live in that part of the town. I'll go to his 
houſe; and, in the mean while, Sir Harry, you 
ſhall ſtep to lady Freelove's. We'll find her, I 
warrant you. Pill teach my young miſtreſs to be 
gadding. She ſhall marry you to-night. Come 
along, Sir Harry,. come along! we won't loſe a 
minute. Come along! | 

Sir H. Soho! hark forward! wind em and 
ero{s cn] hark forward! yoics! yoics! [Excunt. 


SCENE changes to Oallys. Ars. Cal fola. 
Ars. Oak. Aſter all, that letter was certainly 
intended for my huſband. I fee plain enough they 


are all in a plot againſt me: My huſband intrigu.ng, 
- the 
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the Major working him up to affront me, Charles 
ewning his letters, and fo playing into cach others 
hands. They think me a fool, I ind: Bur 7 be 
too much for them yet. I have defired to peak 

with Mr. Oakly, and expect him here immediacy. 
His temper is naturally open, and it be thinks my 
anger abated, and my fulpicions laid afteep, be wilt 
certainly betray himfelf by bis behaviour. Fi 
aſunc an air of good-humour, pretend w ee 
the fine Rory they have trumped up, thoww hin 
off his guard, and fo draw the ct out of hi. 
Here be comes. How had it is to diGemblc one” 
anger? O, I could rate him foundly* Bur OV keep 
down my indignation at prefent, though it chuuns 


n· c. 
Enter Oulls. 

O, my dear! ] am very glad to fn vom. Pray Cr 

down, (TIN. j I baged wie yu. Ir Gund 

an gc til! | had an opportunity of rlking over the 

Cat. Why really, my dear —— 

. Gat. Nay, don't bok @ grave now. Come, 
t's all over. Chace aud you have ckamnd up 
matters. 1 am Grished. | 

Oas. Inde! 1 rejoice to hear it. You make 

wt 
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will inſure our ſclicity. Do but lay afide your 
the leaſt difference. 

Ars. Oak. Indeed I begin to think fo: TI 
endeavour to get the better of it. And really 
ſometimes it is very ridiculous. My uncafinefs 
this morning, for inſtance! ha, ha, ha! to be fo 
much alarmed about that idle letter, which turned 
out quite another thing at laſt. Was not I very 
angry with you ? ha, ha, ha! [Afeding « laugh, 

Oat. Don't mention it. Let us both forget it. 
Your preſent chearfulneſs makes amends for every 
thing. 

Ars. Oak. I am apt to be too violent: I love 
you too well to be quite eaſy about you. [ Fendh.] 
Well; no matter. What is become of Charles ? 

Oct. Poor fellow] he is on the wing, rambling 
all over the town in purſuit of this young lady. 

Mrs. Oat. Where is he gone, pray? 

Oath. Firſt of all, I believe, to ſome of her 

Mrs. Oak. Relations! who are they? where 
do they live ? 

Oat. There is an aunt of her's lives juſt in the 
neighbourhood ; Lady Freelove. 

4 ko... O, ho! gone to 

Lady 
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Lady Freelove's, is be ? And do you think be 
will hear any thing of her ? 

Oat. I don't know; but 3 hope fo, with a my 
foul. 
Ars. Och. Hope | with all your foul! Do you 


hope fo? 


Ars. Oat. Weil! Yes, [ Recovering] ©, ay, w 
be fure. I hope it of all things. You know, my 
dear, it muſt give me great ſatisfaction, 2 well as 
yourſelf, to fee Charles well fertied. 
Oct. I ould think fo; and really I don't know 
where he can be fertied ſo well. She s 2 mot 
deſerving young woman, I affure you. 

Ars. Oat. You are well acquainted with her 
then ? 

Oat. To be fure, my dear; after fecing her ſ 
often laſt fummer at the Maiers houſe in the 
country, and at her father's. 

Ars. Oat. So often ! 

Oat. O, ay, very often : Charles took care of 
that. Almoſt every day. 

Adrs. Gat. Indecd | But, pray—a—a——l fr, 
— —— 
Cab, What do you fay, my dear ? 

* 
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Ars. Oak. 1 fay—2—2— [Stammering.] Is ſhe 


handſome ? 

Oak. Prodigiouſly handſome indecd. 

rs. Oak. Prodigiouſly handſome ! And is ſhe 
reckoned a ſenſible girl? 

Oak. A very ſenſible, modeſt, agreeable young 
lady as ever I knew. You would be extremely 
fond of her, I am ſure. You can't imagine how 
happy I was in her company. Poor Charles ! ſhe 
100n2 mace a conqueit of him, and no wonder. 
Tac has fo many clegant accompliſhments! ſuch 
n infinite fund of chcarfulnefs, and good humour! 
Wu, ſhe's the darling of the whole country. 

Ars. Oak. Lord! you ſcem quite in raptures 
about her. 

Gat. Raptures ! not at all. I was only telling 
you the young lady's character. I thought you 
would be glad to find that Charics had made fo 
ſenſible a choice, and was fo likely to be happy. 

Art. Oat. O, Charles! True, as you ſay, 
Charles will be mighty happy. 

Oat. Don't you think ſo ? 

Art. Oak. I am convinced of it. Poor Charles! 
I am much concern'd for him. He muſt be very 
uncaſy about her. I was thinking whether we 
could be of any icrvice to him in tl. is affair. 


Oct. 
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Oat. Were you, my love ? that is very good of 
you. Why, to be fure, we mult endeavour w ait 
him. Let me fee?! how can we manage it? Gad, 
I hare hit it! the luckict thought! and it will 
be of great ſcrvice to Charles. 

Mys. Oat. Well, what is it? [Eager] You 
know I would do any thing to ferve Charts, and 
oblige you. 24 

Oat. That is fo kind! Lord, my dear, if ww 
would but always conſider things in this proper 
light, and continue this amiable temper, we thould 
be the happieſt pe 

Airs. Oat. | believe fo. But what's rour propote?? 

Cat. 1 am furc rout Exe it. Chartes, won kann, 
may perhaps be fs lacy to mcc with this Ly, 

Afrs. Oat. True. 

Out. Now I was thinking, tur be might, wah 
your lcarc, my dear —— 

. Gat. Well ? 

Oat. Bring ber heme ere. 

Ar. Oat. How ! 

Out. Yes, bring ker home here, my e 
will nale poor Charts, mind er cafe; wht 4 
may take her wadcr ruur protecton, tit ber u 


mn Qin tow. 
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Oak. Why? what —— 

Ars. Oak. Was there ever ſuch aſſurance! take 
her under my protection] what, would you keep 
her under my noſe ? 

Oat. Nay, I never conceiv'd——1 thought you 
would have approv'd—— 

Arz. Oat. What! make me your convenient 
woman? no place but my own houſe to ſerve 
your purpoſes ? 
Oat. Lord, this is the ſtrangeſt miſapprehenfion ! 
I am quite aſtoniſhed. 

Ars. Oak. Aſtoniſhed! Yes; confuſed, detected. 
betrayed by your vain confidence of impoſing on me. 
Why, fure you imagine me an ideot, a driveller. 
Charles, indeed] Yes, Charles, is a fine excuſe 
Nr. Oakly! 

Oak. The letter ! why, ſure tha 

Ars. Oak. Is ſufficiently explained. You have 
made it very clear to me. Now I am convinced. 
I have no doubt of your perfidy. But I thank you 
be ſure I ſhall make uſe of them. Nor will I reſt 
till I have ſull conviction, and overwhelm you with 
the ſtrongeſt proofs of your baſencſs towards me. 

Out. Nay, but—— 

Are. 
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Ars. Oat. Go, go! 1 have no doube of your 
falſhood. Away ! [Eme. 

Was there ever any thing The this * Such 
unaccountable behaviour | Angry I don't know 
why! jealous of I know not what! pretending = 
be ſarished merely to draw me in, and then creatung 
imaginary proofs out of an innocene converfanon # 
Hints! hints 3 have given her! what can the 


mean ? 
Toles croffing the flage. 
Toilet ! where are you going ? 
Teal. To onder the porter to let in no company 
to my lady to-day. She won't ice 2 fngle foul, 
Sir. { Exe. 
Oat. What an unhappy woman ! Now will fie 
Gt all day, feeding on her fuſpicions, till he has 
convinced herfclt of the truth of them. 


Jobn croffing the fare. 

Well, Sir, what's your buſineſs ? 
Jabs. Going to cadcr the chariot, Sic. Wy 
lady's going out immediarcly. (Exc. 
Od. Going out! what is all this? But every 
vemable as the fea or the wind! mae ww of 
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ſtorms and tempeſts! T can't bear it z and, one 
way or other, I will put an end to it. [Ei. 


Scher, Lady Freedeve's. 

Euter 1 «ty Fade with a card, Servant following. 

L. Free. reading as fe enters.) * And will take 
the liberty of waiting on her ladyſhip ex cavalier, 
as he comes from the menage.” Docs any body 
wait that brought this card ? 

Serv. Lord 'Trinket's tervant is in the hall, madam. 

L. Free, My compliments, and I ſhall be glad 
to ſce his lorilihp. Where is Miſs Ruſtet ? 

Sor, In her own chamber, madam. 

L. Free, What is ſhe doing? 

Ferd. Writing, I belicre, madam. 

{. Free, O, ridiculous! Scribbling to that Oakly, 
] cLppote. [Aeart.) Let her know I ſhould be glad 
ol her company here. [Exit Servant, 


Lady Freet;wv? ſila. 

It is a mighty troubleſome thing to manage a ſim- 
e girl, that knows nothing of the world. Harnot, 
ec a! other girls, is fooliſhly fond of this young 
f. ow of her wn chuſing z her ft love; thus 
to zur, the rd man that is particuli!y civil, and 
the fit air of conſequence which a young lady 
des hericif, Pour filly foul? But Oally rut nut 

b. re 
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have her, poſitively. A match with Lord Trinket 
_ will add to the dignity of the family. I muit bring 
her into it. I will throw her into his way as ofrew 
as poſſible, and leave him to make his party good 
as faſt as he can. Bur here ſhe comes. 

Enter Harrice. 
Well, Harrior, fill in the pours? Nay, pricker,, my 
dear little run-away girl, be more cheartul Your 

Har. Dear madam, excuſe me. How can I be 
chearful in my preſent firuanon ? Iinow my father's 
temper fo well, that I am fure this lep of -war 
muſt almoſt diſt ract him. I fometimes with che 
I had remained in the country, ket what woukd 
have been the confequence. 

L. Free. Why, it is a naughty child, that's 
certain ; but i need not be fo uwncaly abour papa, 
—— n CVETY 
particular, except marrying that cui, Sir Harry 
Beagle. Lord, lord, what 2 diference there ts 
berween 2 country and rown education | Why, 2 
Loadon lats would have jumped our of 2 window 
into 2 galant“ arme, and, wibout thinking of her 

Vol I. Z faiher, 
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father, unleſs it were to have drawn a few bills on 
him, been an hundred miles of in nine or ten 
_ and perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty- 


* I fear I have already been too precipitate. 


I tremble for the conſequences. 

L. Free. I ſwear, child, you are a downright 
prude. Your way of talking gives me the fplcen ; 
fo full of aſfection, and duty, and virtue, tis juſt like 
a funeral ſermon. And, yet, pretty fon! ? it can 
love. Well, I wonder at your taſte; a ſneaking 
ſimple genttman without a title] and when, to 
my knowledge, you might have a man of quality 


to-morrow. 

Har. Perhaps fo. Your ladyſhip muſt excuſe 
me, but many a man of quality would make me 
miſerable. | 

L. Free. Indeed, my dear, theſe antediluvian 
notions will never do now-a-days; and, at the fame 
time too, thoſe little wicked eyes of yours ſpeak a 
very different language. Indeed you have fine eyes, 
child z and they have made fine work with Lord 
Trinket. 

Har. Lord Trinket ! [ contemptuonfly. 

L. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket. You know it as 
well az I do; and yet, you ill-natured thing, you 

wall 
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will not vouchfafe him 2 fange fmile. Bur ww 


muſt give the poor foul 2 hike encouragement ; 
prithec do. 


Har. Indeed 1 can't, madum; for of of an 
kind Lord Trinket is my averfion. 

L. Free. Why fo, child ? He is counted 2 welt 
bred, ſenfble, young fellow ; and the women all 
think him handfome. 

Her. Yes, he is juſt polite enough to be able 
be very wamannerly with 2 great deal of good 
breeding, is juſt handſome enough fo make bun 
moſt exceſſively vain of his perſon, nd has ju 
reflethon enough to fiaiſh him for 2 coxcomb ; 
qualifications which are all very common among 
thoſe whom your kdythip calls men of quality. 

EL. Free. A fatiriſt wo! Indecd, my dear, this 
affeQtation fits very aukwardly upon you. There 
will be a ſuperiority in the behaviour of perſons of 
faſhion. 

Hor. A ſuperiority indeed ! for his lordſhip A 
ways behaves with ſo much inſolent familiacicy, 
that I ſhould almoſt imagine he was ſoliciting me 
for other favours, rather than to paſs my whole life 
with him. 

L. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, which cvery 
fine woman expects to be taken with her, an 2c- 
knowledgment of ber beaury. 

E 2 


Hr. 
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Har. They are freedoms which, I think, no in- 


nocent woman can allow. 
L. Free. Romantick tothe laſt degree ! why, you 
arc in the country ill, Harriot ! 


Enter Servant. 


Serv, My Lord Trinket, madam. Ext. 


L. Free. I twear now I have a good mind to tell 
unm all vou have laid. | 


Enter Lord Trinket, in beots, Cc. as from the riding- 
houſe. 
Your lordfhip's moſt obedicnt humble ſervant. 

L. Trink. Your ladyſhip docs me too much ho- 
nour, Here I am, en bottine, as you ſee; juſt come 
from the mant ge. Miſs Ruſſet, I am your flave. I 
declare it makes me quite happy to find you toge- 
ther. Pon honour, ma'am [ts Harriet) 1 begin to 
conceive great kopes of you: and as for you, lady 
Freelove, I cannot ſuſſicicutly commend your afſi- 
duity with your fair pupil. She was before poſe 
ſeſſed of every grace that Nature could beſtow on 
her, and nobody is fo well qualified as your lady- 
up, to give her the bon ton. : 

Her. Compliment and contempt all in a breath 
My lord, I am obliged to you. But, waving my 
acknowledgments, give me leave to alk your lord- 

ſhip, 
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Ship, whether Nature and the Sow tw (as your call 
ir) are fo different, that we mult gi po! in 
order to obtain the ether? 

L. Trink. Totally oppoſite, madam. "The chic 
aim of the box tes is to render perfors of fimily 
diferenmt from the vulgar, for whom indeed Nature 
ſerves very well. For this reafon it has, at varmous 
times, been unventect to fer, to hear, ta walk, wo 
be in good health, and to have tucuty other harr 
ble perſections of Nature. Nature indeed mov do 
very well ſometimes. It made ma, for inſtance, 
and it then made ſomething very lovely ; and if row 
would fuffer us of quality to give you the ton, you 
would be abſolutely divine: Bur no - - 
—me—Nature never made ſuch 2 thing 2» me. 

Hor. Whey, indeed, I think your borifhip bas 
very few obbp-11055 ro her. 

L. Tria. Then vos realty think it's off ave ann 7 
I declare now thut is 2 mighty genre! ea hene. 
Nay, if v begin to latter rel, du ner: 
apace. Non honour, lady Freche, INE we 
mall make foor- thing of ber ar Hit. 

L. Free, No dont ont. It is in erben 
power to make ber 2 complete woman of a 
* once. 

L. Tinu. Haun %, ave 

E 7 | Fx. 


54 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


Her. Your lordſhip muſt excuſe me. I am of a 
very taſteleſs diſpoſition. I ſhall never bear to be 
carricd out of Nature. - 

L. Free. You are out of Nzture now, Harriot ! 
I am ſure no woman, but youricli, ever objected to 
being carried among prrions of quality. Would 
you believe it, my lord ? nere has ſhe been a whole 
week in town, and would never ſuffer me to intro- 
duce her to a rout, an afſembly, a concert, or even 
to court, or to the operaz nay, would hardly fo 
much as mix with a living ſoul that has vifited me. 

L. Triad. No wonder, madam, you do not adopt 
the manners of perſons of faſhion, when you will 
not even honour them with your company, Were 
you to make one in our little coterios, we ſhould 
ſaon make you fick of the boors and bumpkins of the 
horrid country. By-the-bye, I met a monſter at 
the riding-houſe this morning, who gave me ſome 
intelligence that will ſurprize you, concerning your 
family. | 

Har. What intelligence? 

L. Free. Who was this monſter, as your lordſhip 
calls him ? A curioſity, I dare fay. 

L. Trink. This monſter, madam, was formerly 
my head-groom, and had the care of all my run- 
ring-horſcs ʒ but growing moſt abouminably furly 

and 
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and extravagant, as you know all thofe fellows do, 
I] ruzncd him of; and ever fiace my brother Shown 
Trinket has had the care of my ud, mics aft ary 

* hs din. ant 

Har. Dear my lord, don't talk of your groom 
and your brother, bat tell me the news. Du you 
know any thing of my farher ? 

L. Tru. Your farther, madam, is now uw town. 
This fellow, you mut know, is now groom =o 
all over the town in queſt of you; and that be him- 
ſoif had orders to cnquire after you; for which 
reaſon, I fappoſe, he came to the rding-bout- 
ſtables to look after 2 hore, thinking it, ta he face, 
a very likely place to mcer you. Your father per- 
haps is gone to feck you at the Tower, or at Welt 
minſter-Abbey, which is all the idea he has of 
London; and your farkful lover is probably cheap- 
cning 2 hunter, and drinking ſtrong beer, az the 
L. Free. "The whole fet admirably difpoſed of ! 
| was ? 

L. Trint. Not I, pon honour, madam: That I 
leſt to their own ingenuity to diſcover. 

E 4 E. Free... 
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L. Free. And pray, my lord, where in this town 
have this polite company beſtowed themſcives ? 

L. Triad. They lodge, madam, of all places in 
the world, at the Bull and Gate Inn in Holborn. 

I. Free. Ha, ha, ha! the Bull and Gate! in- 


comparable ! What, have they brought any hay or 
cattle to town ? 


L. Triad. Very well, lady Freelove, very well, 
indeed ! "There they are, like ſo many graziersz 
and there, it ſeems, they have learnt that this lady 
is certainly in London. 5 

Her, Do, dear madam, fend a card directly to 
my father, informing him where I am, and that 
your ladyſhip would be glad to fee him here. For 
my part, I dare not venture into his preſence, till 
you have in fome meaſure pa iſed him but, for 
Heaven's fake, deſire him not to bring that wretched 
fellow along with him. 

L. Tun. Wreiched fellow! O ho! rere, 
milor Trinket ! [L. 

I. Free, Vit fend immediately. Who's there ? 


Fuer Servant. 
Tory, [apart ts TL. Freedroe,) Sir Harry Beagle is 
bolow, madam. | | 
I. Fro, gert ts Serve.) Lam not at home. Have 


thry bet him im! 
Seu. 
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Serv. Yes, madam. 

L. Free. How abominably unluchy this is! Welt, 
then ſhew him into my drefling-room. I will come 
to him there. { Exit Serv. 

L. Trink. Lady Freche no engagement, I 
hope. We won't part with you, pon honour. 

L. Free. The worſt engagement in the work; 2 
pair of muſty old prudes! Lady Formal and Miſs 
Prate. 

L. Tie. Otte beldams! as naufcons 2x ipec- 
cu. aha, pon honour. 

L. Free. Loud! ea eee Heth them? 
Why do theſe foolith women cum treu vg me 
now ? I muſt wait on them in the dre ge 
and you muſt excuſe the card, Marriot, till tucy are 
gone. I'll puch them as foon as © cx; bur 
Heaven knows when I halt get rd of them, for 
they arc both everlaſting goifipe; though the words 
come from her k«lyfhip one by one, lc cron From 
a Hill, while the other tire. woman or oo on ho tous 
us with 2 flood of imperrinencs. Kere, wut 
entertain his lordihip till E renurn, (Ex7. 

L. Triad, Gone nl. my firs bore begin 
to grow rery ermical : The Cater i wont err 
in town ! farrounded by enemies! What uit 8 
do? I] have nothing for it burs aw & win? 
TT 
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[To Harriet.) Pon honour, I am not ſorry for 
the coming-in of theſe old tabbics, and am much 
obliged to her ladyſhip for leaving us fuch an 
agrecable t/te=a-tte. 

Har. Your lordſhip will find me extremely bad 
company. 

L. Trink. Not in the lcaſt, my dear! we'll en- 
tertain ourſelves one way or other, I'll warrant you. 
'Egad! I think it a mighty good opportunity to 
eſtabliſh a better acquaintance with you. 

Her. 1 don't underſtand you. 

L. Trial. No? why then Pill ſpeak plainer. 
[Panfing, end looking ber full in the face.) You are 
an amazing hne creature, 'pon honour. | 

Her. Ii this be your lordſhip's polite converſa- 
tion, I ſhall leave you to amuſe yourſelf in foli- 
loquy. [ Going, 

L. Trink, No, no, no, madam, that muſt not be. 
[Stopping ber.] This place, my paſſion, the oppor- 
tunity, all confpire—— 

Her. How, Sir] you don't intend to do me any 
violence. 

I. Tit. Pon honour, ma'am, it will be doing 
great violence to myſelf, if 1 do not. You muſt ca- 
cuſe me. [Struggling with her. 

Har. Help! help! murder! help! 


L. Trink. 
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Lin. Your yelping will Ggnify nocking; 
nobody will come. [Seruggfang. 
Her. For Heaven's fake! Sir! ay look? 

„2 

L Trink. Pox on't, what ie Then © mutt 
be quick. (Sell truggang. 

Har. Help | murder! help! help? 

Enter Charles, bajtidy. 

Cher. What do 1 hear ? my Harriot's mice call 
ing for help? Ha! [Seeing them] bs it poifible ? 
Turn, ruin TU find you employment. 

Dare. 

L Trial. You are 2 moſt impertinent ene, 

and TU whip you through the lungs, "por honour. 
c. 


Servants. 

L Free. How's this? won drown in my 
houfe Part them ? [ They are parted.) This is the 
moſt impudent thing 

L Trink. Well, cal, I hall fad a time; I 
know you, Sir! 

Char. The ſooner the better. I know your lonk- 
ſhip too. 


Sur 
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Sir H. Ffaich, madam, [T. L. Free.) we had 
like to have been in at the death. 

L. Free. What is all this? Pray, Sir, what is 
the meaning of your coming hither to raiſe this 
diſturbance? do you take my houſe for a brothel ? 

[Ts Charles. 

Cher. Not I, indeed, madam ! but I believe his 
lordſhip does. 

L. Trink. Impudent ſcoundrel ! 

L. Free. Your converſation, Sir, is as infolent 
25 your behaviour. Who are you ? what brought 
you here ? 

Char. I am one, madam, always ready to draw 
my ſword in defence of innocence in diftreſs, and 
more eſpecially in the cauſe of that lady I delivered 
from his lordſhip's fury; in ſcarch of whom 1 
troubicd vour ladyſhip's houſe. 

I. Free. Her lover, I fuppoſc ? or what? 

Char. At your ladyſhip's ſervice ; tho” not quite 
fo violent in my paſſion as his lordſhip there. 

J. Trink. Impertinent raſcal ! | 

L. Free. You ſha!l be made to repent of this 


mliolencc. 


L. Triad. Vour ladyſhip may leave that to me. 
Char. Ha, ha! 


iii. But pray what is become of the lady all 
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this While? why, lady Freclove, you wid me ſhe 
was not here, and, 7faich, I was juſt drawing of 
another way, if I had aort beard the view-bollow. 

L. Free. You fhall fee ber immediately, Sar. 
Who's there ? 


Enter Servant. 


Where is Miſs Ruſſet? 

Srv. Gone out, madam. 

L. Free. Gone out! where ? 

Serv. I don't Know, madam. Burt the rn down 
hall in tears, and took 2a chair u the door. 

L. Free. bea w kt her go out im 2 
chair aloue! Go and cxquire after her inmuc- 
diately. | Exit Servant. 

Sir H. Gone! what a pox had 1 jut run bes 
down, and is the liitle puts Ade away at Latk * 

L. Free. Sir, if you will walk an [To Sr Far.] 
with bis lordibip and mc, pcrhaps you may bear 
fome udings of rz though it is mot probablcr 
ſhe may be gone to ker her. 1 don't know any 
other fricnd the bas in wwn. 

Char. | am bcartily glad tbe is gone. She s 
fafcr any where than in this houſe. 

L Free. Mighty well, Sir * My lond, Sie Furs, 
L atten ;o. 


42. 9 
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L. Trink. You ſhall hear from me, Sir ! 

Cher. Very well, my lord! 

Fir H. Stole away! pox on't! Role away. 
Exeunt Sir H. and L. Trial. 


L. Free. Beſore I follow the company, give me 
leave to tell you, Sir, that your behaviour here has 
deen ſo extraordinary 

Char. My treatment here, madam, has indeed 
been very extraordinary. 

L. Free. Indeed! Well; no matter. Permit me 
to acquaint you, Sir, that there lies your way out, 
and that the greateſt favour you can do me, is to 
leave the houſe immediately. 

Cher. That your ladvſhip may depend on. Since 
you have put Miſs Ruſſet to flight, you may be ſure 
of not being troubled with my company. I'll after 
her immediately. I can't reſt till I know what is 
become of her. | 

L. Free. I ſhe has any regard for her reputation, 
ſhe'll never put herſelf into ſuch hands as your's. 

Char. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her 
regard to that, by her leaving your ladythip. 

L. Free. Leave my houlc ! 


Char. 
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Char. Direftly. A charming houſe! and 2 
charming lady of the houſe too! ha, bat 
L Free. Veulgar fellow ! 


Cher. Fine hay [ Excunt /everaiy. 


a SV T 


Scuexz, Lads Fred's. 


Enter Lady Freehvve, and Lard Trinket. 


Lard Trinket. 


OUCE MENT, dancement, my dear tay 
Freelove ! excuſe me ! ] meant no harm, pou 
honour. 

L. Free. Indeed, indeed, my lord Trinket, this 
is abſolutely intolerable. What, to offer rudenets 
to 2 young lady in my houſe | what will the weed 
fy of it? 

L. Trink. Juſt what the world pleaſes. It does 
not fignafy 2 doit what they ay. However, © a& 
pardon; but, "cgad, I thought it was the beſt way. 
L. Free. For ſhame, for ſhame, my lord! Fam 
quite hurt at your want of diſcretion. Leave the 

» ule 
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whole conduct of this affair to me, or I'll have 
done with it at once. How ſtrangely you have 
atcd! There I went out of the way on purpoſe 
to ſerve you, by keeping off that looby Sir Harry 
Beagle, and preventing him or her father from 
ſecing the girl, till we had ſome chance of manag- 
ing her ourſclves, and then you choſe to make a 
diſturbance, and fpoil'd all. 

L. Trink. Devil take Sir Harry, and bother 
ſcoundrel too! "That they ſhould come driving 
hither juſt at ſo critical an inſtant! and that the 
wild little thing ſhould rake wing, and fly away the 
Lord knows whither ! 

L. Fe. Ay) and there again you were indiſ- 
ercet pait redemption. To let her know that her 
ſather was in town, and where he was to be found 
too! For there I am coafident ſhe mult be gone, 
as ſhe is not acquainted with one creature in 
London. 

L. Trint. Why, a father is in theſe caſes the pi. 
aller, I muſt confeſs. Pon honour, lady Freelove, 
I can ſcarce believe this obitinate girl a relation of 
yours. Such narrow notions ! IH fwear, there is 
leis trouble in getting ten women of the premiere 
balec, than in conquering the ſcruples of a filly 
girl in that ſtilc of liic. 


L. Free. 
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L. Free. Come, come, my lord, 2 wre with 
your reflections on my nicce Let us confider what 
is beſt to be done. 

L. Trink. en juſt what your hdyſhip thinks 
proper. For my part, I am entirely dirangee. 

L. Free. Will you fubmit to be governed by me 
then ? 

L Trink. HU be all obedience : Your ladyſhip's 
fave, pon honour. 

L. Free. Why then, 2s this is rather an ugly 
aſſair in regard to me, as well as your londihip, and 
may make ſome noifc, | think it abfolutcly arcs 
fary, merely to fave appearances, that you houkt 
wait on her father, palliate matters as well as you 
can, and make 2 formal repetition of your propulal 
of marriage. 

L. Trink. Your hadyſhip is perfeCtly in the right. 
You are quite as fait of the affair. It Gall be 
done immediately ; and then your repuratnn wall 
be ſafe, and my conduct jultifed to all the works. 
But ſhould the old reftick conmnuc xs tubborn as 
his daughter, your hdyſhip, | hope, has no objec 
tions to my being a lth: e, for I mult have her, 
pon honour. 

£. Free. Not in the ls. 

L. Tul. Or if 2 good opportunity houkd offer, 
and the girl ſhould be till untrad —— | 

Vor- L F &. Free: 
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L. Free. Do what you will; I waſh my hands of 
it ; the's out of my care now, you know: But 
you mult beware of your rivals. One, you know, 
is in the houſe with her, and the ether will loſe no 
opportunities of getting to her. 

L. Trin. As to the fighting gentleman, I ſhall 
cut out work for him in his own way. I'll ſend him 
a petit billet to-morrow morning, and then there 
can be no great difficulty in outwitting her bumpkin 
father, and the baronet. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Captain O'Cutter to wait on your ladyſhip. 

L. Free. O the hideous fcllow ! The Iriſh failor- 
man, for whom I prevailed on your lordſhip to get 
the poſt of a regulating captain. I ſuppoſe he is 
come to load mc with his odious thanks. I won't 
be troubled with him now. 

L. Trink. Let him in, by all means. He is the 
beſt creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect 
ſca-monſter, and always looks and talks as if he 
was upon deck. Beſides, a thought firikes me; 
he may be of uſe. | 

L. Free. Well, fend the creature up then. 

Exit Servant. 
But what fine thought is this ? 

L. Trink. A coup de maitre, pon honour ! I in- 

tend——but huſh ! here the porpus comes. PET 
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Enter Captain O'Catter. 

L. Free. Captain, your hamblc Grran?! 3 am 
very glad to fee you. 

OC. | am much ocblaged to you, my lkady*? 
Upon my conſcience, the wind favours me at all 
points. I have no fooner got wander way w mak 
your ladyihip, but | have born down upon my whic 
friend his lordihip wo. | hope your r . walk 

L Trant. Very well, 3 thank you, captain. 
But you feem to be bart in the fervice: Whas is 

OCC. Some advanced wages from my new poit 
my lord! This prefling is hot work, tho” iz caries 
us to no mam-moncv. 

L. Free. And pry in what perilous adventure did 
you get that fear, caprain ? 

GC. Quite out of my ilement, ice, aw 
lady! I got it in an engagement by kad. A day 
or two ago | ſpied tree ſtout fellows, belonging © 
a marchant-man. They made down Wapping. 1 
immadiatelv gave my ads the fignal to chair, 2 
we bore down right upon them. They tacked, and 
lay w. We gave them 2 tundering broadfide, 
which they refaved Ee men; and one of them 
made uc of fmall arms, which carried of the 

F 2 man 
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weadermoſt corner of Ned Gage's hat; fo I imma- 
diately flood in with him, and raked him, but raſaved 
a wound on my ſtarboord eye, from the ſtock of 
the piſtol. However, we took them all, and they 
now lic under the hatches, with fifty more, a-boord 
a tinder off the Tower. 

L. Trink. Well done, noble captain! But, 
however, you will ſoon have better employment ; 
for I think the next ſtep to your preſent poſt, is 
commonly a ſhip. 

OCut. The ſooner the better, my lord. Honeſt 
Terence O'Cutter ſhall never flinch, I'll warrant 
you; and has had as much ſcen-ſarvice as any man 
in the navy. 

L. Trink. You may depend on my good offices, 
captain. But in the mean time it is in your power 
to do me a favour. 

O'Cut. A favour, my lord ! Your lordſhip does 
me honour, I would go round the world, from one 
ind to the other, by day or by night, to ſarve your 
lordſhip, or my good lady here. 

L. Trink. Dear madam, the luckicſt thought in 
nature. [ Apart ts L. Free.) The favour I have to 
aſk of you, captain, need not carry you fo far out 
of your way. The whole afair is, that there arc 
a couple of impudent fellows at an inn in Holborn, 

who 
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who have affronted me, and you would oblige mw 
infinitely, by preſſing them into his mayetty's 
ſervice. 


L. Free. Now 1 underſtand you. Admirable | 
[hart ts £. Trunk. 
Oc. With all my heart, my lord, and mak 
you too, fait. But, by the bye, I hope they are 
not houſckeepers, or freemen of the city. There's 
the devil to pay in meddling with them; they 
bodder one fo about liberty and property and tut. 
It was but tother day that Jack Trow icr was carned 
before my lord-mayer, and hoſt above 2 rwetren 
month's pay, for nothing at all—at 1. 

L. Tria. I'll take care you hall be brought into 
no trouble. Theſe fellows were formerly my 
grooms. If you'll call on me in the morning, Fil 
go with you to the place. 

OC. Viibe with your loodihip, and bring with 
me four or five as pretty boys 2s you'd with w chp 
your two lucking eyes upon of 2 ſummer's day. 

L. Tria. | am much obliged w wu. Bur, 
captain, | have another liathe favour w beg of vu. 

Cx. Upon my thoul, and Fil do is. 

L. Tria. What, before you know is ? 

L. Triad. A gentheman bas offended me in 2 
point of hoacur. 

F 3 OC 


70 THE JEALOUS WII 


OC. Cut his troat. 

L. Triac. Will you carry him a letter from me? 

OCut. Indeed and I will; and PH take you in 
tow too, and you ſhall cagage bum yard-arm and 

_ | 

L. Trial. Why then, captain, you'll come 2 
that you may attend him with my Salla, before 
you procecd on the other affair. 

Oc. Never fcar it, my lord! Your ſervant! 
My ladyſhip, your humble ſervant! 

L. Free. Captain, yours ! Pray give my fervice 
to my friend Mrs. O'Cutter. How does ſhe do? 

OC. I tank your ladyſhip's axing : The dear 
crature is purely tight and well. | 

L. Trink. How many children have you, captain? 

GCur. Four, and pleaſe your lordſhip, and 
another upon the ſtocks. 

L. Trixi. When it is launched, I hope to be at 
the chriſtening. Til ſtand godfather, captain. 

Out. Your lordſhip's very good. 

L. Trink. Well, you'll come to-morrow. 

CCur. O, Ill not fail, my lord! Little Terence 
O Cutter never fails, fait, when a troat is to be 
cut. | [Exit. 


＋ Free, 
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L Free. Ha, ha, ha! But fore you don't intend 
to ſhip of both her father and her country loves 
for the Indies ? 

L. Tri. O no! only kt them contemplate the 
infide of a ſhip for 2 day or tu. 

L. Free. Well, but after alt, my Jonk, this is 2 
very bold undertaking. 1 don't think youT be 
able to put it in prachece. 

L Trink. Nothing d , "youm honour. To 
prefs a gentleman, 2 man of qualiry, r of us, 
would not be fo cafy, I grant you. But theſe 
fellows, you know, have not half &© decent an 
appearance as one of my foormen; and from 
#hcir behaviour, converſation and drefs, it is very 
poſſible to miſtakc them for grooms and oftters. 

E. Free. There may be fomerhing in that, indeed. 
But what uſe do you propoſe w make of this 
frratagem ? 

Lr. Every uſe in nature. This artifice 
muſt at leaſt rake them our of the way for ome 
zime; and in the mean while mcaſures may be 
concerted to carry off the girl. 


Enter Ser vant. 

Serv. Mrs. Oakly, madam, i» at the door, wu hor 

chariot, and defires to have the honour of tpcar ang 

© rour laiythip on paruculac bung. 
| F4 


£. Trout. 


„ 


: 


* 
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L. Trial. Mrs. Oakly | what can that jealous- 


pated woman want with you ? 
L. Free. No matter what. I hate her mortally, 
Let ber in. [Exit Servant. 


L. Trink. What wind blows her hither ? 
L. Free. A wind that muſt blow us ſome good. 


L. Trink. How? I was amazed you choſe to 
ſee her. 


I. Free. How can you be fo flow of appre- 
benſion? She comes, you may be ſure, on ſome 
occaſion relating to this girl; in order to aſſiſt 
young Oakly perhaps, to ſooth me, and gain 


intelligence, and fo forward the match z but III 


forbid the banns, I warrant you. Whatever the 
wants, I'll draw ſome ſweet miſchicf out of it. 
But away, away ! I think I hear ber. Slip down 
the back ſtairs—or—ſtay—now I think on't, go out 
this way meet her, and be ſure to make her a very 
cſpectful bow, as you go out. 

L. Triat. Huſh ! here the is. 


Emer Mrs. Oath. 
[L. Trinket bows, ond exit. 
Mrs. Oat. I beg pardon for giving your ladyſhip 
this trouble. 
L. Free. I am always glad of the honour of 
ſeeing Mrs. Oakly. 
Mrs. d 
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Ars. Oat. There is 2 letter, madum, juſt come 
in our family. It comes from Mr. Rude. 

£. Free. Mr. Rudfer ! 

: 4 Oak. Yes, from Mr. Rufſer, madam; and 
is chiefly concerning his daughter. As he has 
the honour of being related to your hdyhin, £ 
took the liberty of Waiting on you. 
&. Free. She is indeed, 2» you Gay, madzm, > 
relation of mine ; bat after what has happened, 
* 
Q. Has the been © much w blame, 
then? 1 
L... So much, ann Only j 
| ge for 
yourſelf : Though the had been ſo indiicrent, not 
to ay indecent in ber conduct, as tw cope from 
ber father, I was in hopes to have hadh's up thas 
matter, for the honour of our family. Bur the has 
run away from me two, madam xz went off un the 
moſt abrupt mauncr, nv 4a hour age. 

Abs. Oat. You furyrife me, Indeed her facher, 
2 — 
5 But docs | 
14 22 

Free. | can't wil; | hope noty but, i 

' . 
the is a firange gid. You kaow, madum, young 
SUEKCB 


* 
' 
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. 
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women can't be too cautious in their conduct. 
She is, I am forry to declare it, a very dangerous 
perſon to take into a family. 

Mrs. Oatly. Indeed ! [ Alarmed. 

L. Free. Ii 1 was to fay all I know! 

Ari. Oak. Why, furc, your ladyſhip knows of 
between her and Mr. Oakly! { In diſorder. 

L. Free. Mr. Oakly ! 

Afrs. Oat. Mr. Oakly ! no, not Mr. Oakly—that 
is, not my huſband : I don't mean him—aot him 
—but his nephew, young Mr. Oakly. 

L. Free. Jealous of her huſband! fo, fo! now 


I know my game. [ Aſide, 
Ari. Oat. But pray, madam, give me leave to 
aſk, was there any thing very particular in her 

conduct, while ſhe was in your ladyſhip's houſe ? 
I. Free. Why, really, conſidering ſhe was here 
ſcarce a week, her behaviour was rather myſterious. 
L.ctrcrs and meſſages, to and fro, between her and | 
don't know who. I ſuppoſe you know that Mr. 

Oakly's nephew has been here, madam. 
Atri. On+, 1 was not ſure of it. Has he been 
to wait on your ladyſhip alrcady on this occaſion ? 
L. Free, Lo wait on me! The expreſſion is 
much too polite for the nature of his viſt. My 
: lord 
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bed Trinket, the nobleman whom you act as you 
came in, bad, you mult know, madam, wars 
thoughts of my wicce ; and as it would have been 
an advantageuss maich, I was glad of =: Burt 
believe, aftcr what be has been wimnets ww thas 
ruin, hc will Crop all ihoughts of . 

Ars. Oat. 1 am forry thas any relation of mine 

£. Free. Is no muncyy bis behaviour indeed, 
as well as the young hay, «45 pretty ces nary. 
And yet, after all, 1 don't beheve & = the object 
of ber affections. 
Ars. Gat. Ha! U 
£. Free. She has certainly an machen fornc- 
where ; a ftrong one z but his ladthip, who was 
cent all the time, was convinced, as welt as 
. that Mir. Onkly's nephew was rather a 
convenient friend, a kind of go-berween, than 
a lover. Bleſs me, madam, you change colour | 
you ſcem uneaſy ! what's the maner ? 

Ars. Oat. Nothing—madum—notking * A 
little thocked that my buiband ou behave tw. 

— . — 

His nephew, Ian. His er- 
donable rudencls ! Bue | am not well: 1 am ory 
I have given your ladyſhip © much wouble ; Vi 
take my leave. 


&. Freon 


” 
. 
- 


5 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


L. Free. I declare, madam, you frighten me. 
Your being fo viſibly affected, makes me quite 
uneaſy: I hope I have not ſaid any thing really 
don't believe your huſband is in fault. Men, w 
be ſure, allow themſelves ſtrange libertics. But 1 
think, nay I am ſure, it cannot be fo. It is 
impoſſible, Don't let what I have ſaid, have any 
efc on you. 

Ars. Oh. No, it has not—I have no idea of 
fuch a thing. Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient! 
[Going, returns.} But ſure, madam, you have not 
heard, or don't know any thing 

L. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I fee how 
it is, and it would not be Kind to ſay all I know. 
I dare not tell you what I have heard. Only be 
on your guard: There can be no harm in that. 
Do you be againſt giving the gurl any countenance, 
and fee what effect it has. 

Atrs. Gah. Iwill. I am much obliged —But docs 
it appear to your ladyſhip, then, that Mr. Oakly— 

L. Free. No, not at all: Nothing in't, I dare fay. 
I would not create uncaſineſs in a family: But 6 
am a woman myſelf, have been married, and can't 
Delp fecling for you. But don't be uneaſy; there's 
nothing in't, I dare fay. 

Art. Oh. 1 think fo. Your ladviſhip's bumble 
Errant. | 


L. Free. 
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6 —-—34 Pray dun't be 

; on not Bak. 

warmed your But Baking yourlelf 
Ars. Oat. Not at all alaemed ; nor in the leaf 

uncaſy. Your moſt obedicac. | [Exit 
£. Free. Ha, ha, ba! there he goes, braun full 

of anger and jealoufy, to vent it all on her hbutband. 

Mercy on the poor man 


Enter Lard Trinket. 

Bleſs me, my lord ! 1 thought you were gone. 
L Trax. Only into the next room. My curofity 
would not let me ſtir 2 ftep further. I heard in af 
and was never more divened im my life, 
honour. Ha, ha, hat _ 

L. Free. How the filly creature wok = Ha 
ha, ha! 

L. Trizi. Ha, ha, ha! My dear lady Freelove, 


you have a dcal of ingenuary, a deal of pra, 
Pon honour. 


£. Free. A little hell thrown ano the cncarr's 
works, that's all. = 
+ Satb. Ha, ba, a, a? 

L. Free. But 1 anatt ave you. I ave rwenny 
viſits to pay. You'll ler me kanwe how you frccend 
in your feceet pee. 


& Traat. 
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L. Trink. That you may depend on. 
L. Free. Remember then that tomorrew morn 
ing I expe to ſee you. At preſent your lordſhip 
will excuſe me. Who's there? [Calling ts the 


| r nearer M 
| Lord Trinket ſalus. _ 
L. Triat. So! If O'Cutter and his myrmidons 


are alert, I think I can't fail of ſucceſs; and then 
prenez garde, mademoiſcile Harriot ! This is one 


} of the drolleſt circumſtances in nature. Here is 
| my Lady Freelove, a woman of ſcnſe, a woman 
| that knows the world too, afliſting me in this 
} deſign. I never knew her ladyſhip ſo much out. 
. How, in the name of wonder, can ſhe imagine 
that a man of quality, or any man elſe cgad, 
. wou'd marry a ſine girl, aſter Not I, pon honour. 
| No, no! when I have had the extamure, let who 
; will take the reſt of the loaf. [Exte. 


ScEnE changes ts Mr. Oathlys. 
Enter Harriet, following a Servant. 
Her. Not at home! —— 
is not =t home, Sir? 
Serv. She is juſt gone out, madam. 
Har. I have ſomething of conſcquence—If you 
Will give me leave, Sir, I will wait till he returns, 


* 


** * 
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Srv. You would not fec her, if you did, makes. 
She has given politive orders ans w o© wmicirupecd 
with any company -L. 

Har. Sure, Sis, if you were ts ks her know thas 
1 had particuks bufin fo  — 

Serv. 1 hould not dare ts woublec her, imiend, 
madam. 

Har. How enforrmmate this s! Wha: cxz Lau? 
Pray, Sir, can le Afr. Ga then 7 

Serv. Yes, maduem : I'll acquaice my muftes, & 
you pleaſe. 

Har. Pray do, Sir. 

Serv, Will you favour me with your came, 
madam ? 

Her. Be pleaſed, Sis, to let bins know that a 
hdy devices to fperk with hun. 
Srv. 1 Gall, madam. { Cant Servant. 
Ae. 
I wich Ia have feen Mos. Onkly | What an 
unhappy fituatioa am 1 reduced w!: What will the 
world fay of mc? and yet what could © do? To 
remain at Lady Freclove's was unpoſtblc. Chacks, 
I muſt own, has this very day revived much of 
my tenderneſs for him; and yet 1 dread the 
wildnefs of his difpotzuen. | auil wow, huwercs, 
_ 


-- 
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ſolicit Mr. Oakly's proteQtion; a circumſtance (all 
things conſidered) rather diſagreeable to a delicate 
ceſſity of it, could excuſe. Good Heavens, what a 
multitude of diſſiculties and diſtreſſes am I thrown 
into, by my father's obſtinate perſeverance to force 
me into a marriage which my foul abbors! 


Enter Oath. 

Oak. ¶ At entering.) Where is this lady? [Sceing 
her.] Bleſs me, Miſs Ruſſet, is it you? Was ever 
any thing ſo unlucky Cd. ] ls 3 
that I ſee you here ? 

Har. It is too true, Sir! and the occaſion on 
which I am now to trouble you, is ſo much in 
need of an apology, that—— 
ſhou'd return before I get her out of the houſe 
again! [ Afede. 

Her. I dare ſay, Sir, you are not quite a ſtranger 


to the attachment your nephew has profeſs'd to me. 
Oat. I am not, madam! I hope Charles has 


not been guilty of any baſeneſs toward you: If 

hc has, Ill never ſee his face again. 
Har. I have no cauſe to accuſe him. Bu. 
Oat. But what, madam? Pray be quick 
The 
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The very perſon in the work} © woukt not have 
ſen ! . 

Har. You ſeem uncafy, Sir. 

Out. No, nothing at all. Pray go on, madum. 
Har. 1 am at prefent, Sir, through 2 concurs 
rence of ſtrange accidents, in a very valurtnunace 
fituation z and do not know what will become of 
me, without your alkftance. 

Oat. Tu do every thing in my power to ferve 
you. I know of your leaving your facher, by « 
the reſt of your itory. 

Har. My ftory, Sir, is very bart. When I ket 
my father's, 1 came immediatcly ts London, ad 
took refuge with a relation, where, inftcad of 
meeting with the proteGtion I expected, 1 was 
honour. It is not an hour ago, fnce your nephew 
reſcued me from the attempes of a vilka. 1 
tremble to think, that 1 left him actually cngay ed 
in a ducl. ; 

Oat. He is very c. He has juſt fur home 
the chariot from the St. Alben's tern, wherc be 
dincs to-day. But what ace your commands for 
me, madam ? 

for. | am heartily glad to hear of his falery. 


— 
. 


Vat. L G i he 
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The favour, Sir, I would now requeſt of you is, 
that you will ſuffer me to remain for a few days in 
your houſc. 

Oat. Madam 

Har. And thet, in the men time, you wil 
uſe your utmoſt endeavours to reconcile me to my 
father, without 28. 5 28. 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Oct. This is the moſt perplexing fituation ! 

Why did not Charles take care to beſtow you 
properly ? 
Har. It is moſt probable, Sir, that I ſhould not 
have conſented to fuch a meaſure myſelf. The 
world is but too apt to cenſure, even without a 
cauſe : And if you are fo kind as to admit me into 
your houſe, I muſt defire you not to conſider 
Mr. Oakly in any other light than as your nephew ; 
as, in my preſent circumſtances, I have particular 
objections to it. 

Oat. What an unlucky circumſtance! Upon 
my ſoul, madam, I would do any thing to ſerve 
you; but being in my houſe creates a difficulty 
tat 

Har. 1 hope, Sir, you do not doubr the truth of 
what I have told you. 

Gak. I religiouſly believe every tittle of it, 

madam, 
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madam ; but I have particular family confiders- 
tions, - 

Har. Sure, Sir, you cannot fuſpedt me w be 
baſe enough to form any connections in your 
family, contrary to your inclinations, while | am 
hving in your houſc. 

Gat. Such connections, madam, wouk# do mc 
and all my family great honour. | never dream's 
of any ſcruples on that accoune. What can © do 7? 


Let me fee—let me fee—fuppole—— ( Ä 
Enter Ars. G behind, in a capuchin, tippet,, ©-. 
Afi. Oat. 1 am fore I heard the woice of 2 
woman converüng with my hutband. Ha Lan 
Harrue.) It is fo, indeed? Let ae contra 
myiclf! I'll iften. 
Har. 1 fec, Sir, you arc not inclin's w frve 
me. Good Heaven, whatam I refer dw * Whey, 
why dad | leave my father's bout, tw expube myicit 
to greater diitretics ? [ Rewaly i anvep. 
Cat. I would do any thing for your Ghe; 
indeed I would. So, pray be comforted ; and I 
think of forme proper platt to ite you us 
irs. Oat. So, ©! 
Hur. What place can be fo proper as your own 
houte ? 


GC 2 Car. 
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Ars. Oat. My dear Madam ! mighty well! 

Oat. Huſh! hark ! what noiſe ? No, nothing. 
But I'll be plain with you, madam; we may be 
interrupted. The family conſideration I hinted at, 
is nothing elſe than my wife. She is a little un- 
happy in her temper, madam ; and if you were to 
be admitted into the houſe, I don't know what 
might be the conſequence. 

Ars. Oak. Very fine ! 

Har. My behaviour, Sir—— 

Oak. My dear life, it would be impoſſible for 
you to behave in ſuch a manner, as not to give her 


Oak. Still that would not do, madam. Why, 
this very morning, when the letter came from your 
father, though I poſitively denicd any knowledge 
of it, and Charles owned it, yet it was almoſi 
impoſſible to pacify her. | 

Mr:. Oak. The letter! How have I been 
bubbled ! 

Har. What ſhall I do? what will become of me? 

Oat. Why, look ye, my dear madam, fince my 
wife is ſo ſtrong an objection, it is abſolutely 

| | un- 
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impoſſible for me to take you into the houte. Nav, 
if I had no. known the was gone out, jult before 
you came, I ſhould be uncafy at your being here 
even now. So we muit manage as well as we cam: 
It take 2 private lodging for you 2 lie way off, 
unknown to Charles or my wife, or any body; 
and if Mrs. Oukly hoult difcover iz at kaif, 
why the whole matter will ys agen Eheciia, 


Har. How unhappy is my fication | pe 
I am ruin'd for ever. 

Oat. Ruin'd! not at all. Such 2 thing as this 
has happened to many 2 young lady before von, 
and all has been well again. Keep up your 
ſpirits I'll contrive, if I poilibly can, to vit you 
every day. 

Ars. Oat. | Advancing.) Will yu ©? ©, Mr. 
Oakly! have I diſcovered you at hit? Fil ride 

Har. Madam, I don't wnderitand ——- 

Ars. Oath, | underftand the whole ir, and 
have underſtood it for fome time paſt. You hail 
have 2 private lodging, Miſs ! It is the firreſt place 
for you, I believe. . 
face ? 

G 3 * 
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Oak. For Heaven's ſake, my love, don't be fo 
violent. You are quite wrong in this affair ; you 
don't know who you are talking to: That lady is a 
perſon of faſhion. 

Mrs. Oak. Fine faſhion, indeed ! To ſeduce 
other women huſbands ! 

Har. Dear madam, how can you imagine—— 

Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young 
that Charles 5 
Ars. Oat. Mighty well! But that won't do, 
Sir! Did not I hear you lay the whole intrigue 
together? did not I hear your fine plot of throwing 
all the blame upon Charles ? 

Oat. Nay, be cool a moment. You muſt know, 
my dear, that the letter which came this morning, 
related to this lady. 

Ari. Oak. I know it. 

Oat. And fince that, it ſeems, Charles has been 
ſo fortunate as to—— 

Ars. Oak. O, you deceitful man ! that trick is 
too ſale to paſs again with me. It is plain now 
what you meant by your propoling to take ber into 
the houſe this morning. But the gentlewoman 
could introduce herſelf, I ſee. 

Oat. Fie, fie, my dear! the came on purpoſe 
to enquire for you. 

Atr:. 
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Adrs. Oat. For me! Better and better! Did noe 
ſhe watch her opportunity, and come to you jult 
as I went out ? But 1 am obliged to you for yuur 
vifit, madam. It is fuſlkciently paid. Pray, don't 
It me detain you. | 

Gat. For ſhame, for fame, Mrs. Oukly | How 
can you be fo abſurd ? E this proper behaviour = 
a hdy of her character! | 

Aﬀrs. Oct. 1 have heard her character. Ca, 
my fine runaway madﬀum | Now you've clhped 
from your father, and run away from your aunt, 
go! You fhan't tay here, I promiſe you. 

Oui. Prithee, be quiet : You don't know what 
you are doing. She ſhall ftay. 

Afri. Ozt. She hunt tay 2 minute. 

Cab. She hall Ray a inne, an hour, 2 day, 2 
week, a month, 2 year! Sand, madum, Ge hall 
ſtay for ever, if I chuſe is. 

Ars. Out. How ! 


Har. For Heaven's fake, Sir, let me go. Fam 
frighted to death. 

Cat. Don't be afraid, madam? She hail dar, 1 
iakit upon it. 


Nut (within), I tell you, Sir, I wilt goup. 1 
am ſure that the lady is here, and nothing thall 
hinder me. 

G 14 Har. 
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Har. O, my father, my father ! [ Faints away. 
Oat. Gee! the H (Catcling Aer.) Ring the 
bell ! who's there? 
Ade. Oal. What, the her in your zome too! 1 
have no paticnce. 


Enter Rufſet and ſervants. 

Ruſ. Where is this——— Ha! fainting ! [ Running 
ts her.] O, my dear Harriot ! my child ! my child! 

Oat. Your coming ſo abruptly ſhocked her ſpirits. 
But ſhe revives. How do you, madam ? 

Har. [To Ruſſet.) O, Sir! 

RV O, my dear girl! how could you run away 
from your father, that loves you with ſuch ſonducſs 
But I was ſure I ſhould find you here. 

Ar. Oak. There, there! Sure he ſhould find 
her here! Did not I tell you ſo? Are not you a 


| wicked man, to carry on ſuch baſe underhand 


doings, with a gentleman's daughter? 

Ruf. Let me tell you, Sir, whatever you may 
think of the matter, I ſhall not cafily put up with 
this behaviour. How durſt you encourage my 
daughter to an clopement, and reccive her in your 
houſe? 

Mrs. Oak. There, mind that! the thing is as 
plain as the light. 


Ot. 
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C. | tell you, you munter. 

Ruſ. Lock you, Mr. Oukly, 3 Guilt cxpect 
ſatisfaction. from your famely tor do grots an affront. 
Zounds, Sir, 1 am not t© be wid tt by av man an 


Enghand ! 
Har. My dear Sie, $ can afllure your 


Ruf. A miſtake! Did not 1 find her i vour 
houſe ? 

Out. Upon my foul, he has not een in the 
houſe 4b 

Afrs. Oat. Did not I hear you fay you would rake 
her a lodging ? 2 private lodging 

Out. Yes; but tb 

Ruf. Has not this affair been carried on 2 long 
time, in ſpite of my teeth ? 

Oat. Sir, I never troubled myſelf —— 

Ars. Out. Never troubled yourſelf DNA not you 
inſt on her ſtaying in the houſe, whether | would 
or no ? 

Oat. No. 

Raj. Did not you fend to mect ber, when Ge 
came to town ? 

ah. No. 
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Ars. Oat. Did not you deccive me about the 
letter this morning ? 
Oak. No, no, no. I tell you, no. 
Ars. Oath. Yes, yes, yes. I tell you, yes, 
Ruſ. Sha'n't I believe my own eyes ? 
Ars. Oak. Sha'n't I believe my own cats? 
Oak. I tell you, you are both deceived. 
Ruf. Zounds, Sir, I'll have fatisfattion. 


Ars. Oat. Tl ſtop theſe fine doings, I warrant 
you. 


Ot. Sdeath, you will not let me ſpeak! And 
you are both alike, I think. I wiſh you were 
married to one another, with all my heart. 

I. Oat. Mighty well ! mighty well! 

Ruf. 1 thall ſoon find a time to talk with you. 

Qat. Find a time to talk! you have talked cnough 
now for all your lives. 

Ars. Oat. Very finc! Come along, Sir! leave 
that lady with her father. Now the is in the 
propereſt hands. [Eis. 
Oat. I with I could leave you in his hands. 


FG:ing, returns.) I ſhall follow you, madam ! One 
word with you, Sir! The height of your pathon, 
and Mrs. Oakly's ſtrange miſapprehenfion of this 
wholc affair, makes it impoſſible to explain matters 
to you at preſent. I will do it when you pleaſc, 
and how you plcaſc. [Exit. 

Manent 
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Ruf. Yes, yes; Fil have farifaction. ——So, 
madam ! 1 have found you at iſt. You have made 
2 fine confuſon here. 

Har. I have, indeed, been the innocent cauſe 


affair. I have not been in this houſe half an hour. 
Raf. Zounds, girl, don't put me im 2 patſon * 
You know 1 love you ; but a lic puts me ws a pat 
fon! Bur come along; we'll leave this houte rectly. 
[Charles finging without.) Heyday * what now ? 


After a e without, enter Charts, drank. 
Char. But my wine neither aurtcs nor babves cam 
bring, 

And 2 big-belhed bortle's 2 mighry good thing. 

. 
What's bere? 2 woman? Kren Impodible? 
My deareſt, ſwerteſt Harriot f have been looking 
all over the town, for you, and at lait, when © was 
ticed—and weary—and difappoimed— why then 
the honeſt Major and | far down together, d diu 
your health in pint bumpers. „* 
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Ruf. Stand off Ho dare you take any liberties 
with my daughter before me ? Zounds, Sir, Fil be 
the dcath of you ! 

Char. Ha, ſquire Ruſſet too! You jolly old 
cock, how do you? But, Harriot ! my dear girl! 
[Tating beld of ber.) My life, my foul, my—— 

Ruf. Let her go, Sir! Come away, Harriot ! 
Leave him this inſtant, or I'll tear you aſunder. 

{ Pulling her. 

Har. There needs no violence to tear me from a 
man who could diſguiſe himſelf in ſuch a groſs 
manner, at a time when he knew I was in the utmoſt 

Charles folus. 

Only hear me, Sir! Madam ! My dear Harriot ! 
Mr. Ruſſet ! Gone ! She's gone; and 'egad in very 
ill humour, and in very bad company ! Pll go after 
her. But hold! I ſhall only make it worſe, as I 
did, now I recollect, once before. How the devil 
came they here? Who would have thought of 
finding her in my own houſe? My head turns 
round with conjectures. I believe I am drunk, 
very drunk ; ſo 'cgad, I'll cen go and fleep myſelf 
ſober, and then enquire the meaning of all this. 
For, I love Suc, and Sue loves me, &c. 

(Exit fongrag.. 
ACT 
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Scr, Oui": 


Enter Avi. Oubly and Mujer Oy. 


ELL, welt! but, fiſter! 

Ads. Oat. 1 wilt know the truch of this 
matter. Why can't you tell me the whole ory ? 

Aaj. Tu tell you nothing. There's nothing ts 
tell: You know the truth already. Befides, what 
have I to do with it ? ſuppoſe there was 2 difturh- 
ance yeſterday, what's that w me? was | here? 
it's no buſineſs of mine. 

Aﬀrs. Oat. Then why do you tua tw make it 
fo? Am I not well aJured that this mifchoct come 
menced at your houſe in the country ? and now 
you are carrying it on in town. 

Aﬀaj. "This is abwavs the cafe in family-Gqnabblcs. 
My brother has put you out of humour, at vou 
chuſe to vent your ſpleen upon mc. 

Ari. Gat. Becaude 1 know thit wow 222 the 
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occaſion of his ill uſage. Mr. Oakly never behaved 
in ſuch a manner before. 

Maj. II am I the occafion of it? 

Ars. Oak. Yes, you. I am ſure on't. 

Maj. I am glad on't with all my heart. 

Ars. Oat. Indeed 

A. Ay, indeed ; and you are the more obliged 
to me. Come, come, fiſter, it's time you ſhould 
reflet a little. My brother is become a publick 
jeſt ; and by-and-by, if this fooliſh affair gets wind, 
the whole family will be the ſubject of town-ralk. 
Ars. Oat. And well it may, when you take fo 
much pains to expoſe us. The little diſquicts and 
uncaſineſſes of other families arc kept ſceret ; but 
here quarrels are fomented, and afterwards in- 
duſtriouſly made publick. And you, Sir, you 
have done all this: You are my greateſt enemy 

Aﬀaj. Your trucit friend, fiſter. 

Alrs. Out. But it's no wonder: You have no 
feelings of humanity, no ſenſe of domeſtick hap» 
pineſa, no idca of tenderneſs or attachment to any 
woman. 

Aſaj. No idea of plague and diſquiet! No, no? 
And yet I can love a woman, for all that, heartily ; 
as you ſay, tenderly, But then I always chuſc a 
woman thould ew a little love for me too. 
Sb. 
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Sts. Oat. Crucl infinuation? But I defy your 
malice ! Mr. Oakly can have as doube of my 
aﬀection for him. 

Aﬀfaj. Nor 1 neither* and yet your afieGiinmg, 
fuch as it is, has all the evil properties of werden: 
You abſolutely kill him with LindneS. Why, 
what a life be leads! be ferves for auching but a 
merc wherſtone of your ,. 

„ Oat. Pray now, Sin——— 

Afaj. The vioknee of your remper makes has 
houſe uncomſortable to ham, poifuas has axis, 
and breaks bis ref. 

Afri. Ozt. | beg, Major Oh. that — 

Afoj. This it is to have a wife that docs ayer 
one The lead trifle Lindkes your ulpicien ; wu 
take fire in an inflans, and fr the whole Eowly 
in 2 blaze. 

Afi. Oat. This is beyond als patience. No, 

Bir, tis you ace the incendiary; you are the caute 

of ——t can't bear fuck ——\ Ready ts weep.) From 

this inflaar, Sir, I forbid you my aui. However 

Mr. OMV may treat me himfelf, FF acver be 

made the ſport of il his infolent relations. | Ex. 
Ala; ir Oghly ſoius. 

Yes, yes, I knew I ſhould be curn's cur of 

pea 
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doors. There ſhe gors yz back again to my brother 
direQly, Poor gentleman ! "life, if he was but 
half the man that I am, I'd engage to keep her 
going to and fro all day, like a hurtlecock. 


Emer Charles, 


What, Charles ! 

Cher, O, Major! have you heard of what hap- 
pened after I left you yeſterday ? 

AM. Heard ! Yes, yes 1 have heard it plain 
enough. Dut, poor Charles! Ha, ha, ba, ba! 
What a ſcene of confufion! I would give the 
world to have been there. 

Char, And I would give the world to have been 
any where elſe. Curſed fortune ! 

Maj. Lo come in fo opportunely at the tail of 
an adventure | Was not your miſtreſs mighty glad 
to ſee you ? You were very fond of her, I dare ſay. 

Char, I am upon the rack. Who can tell what 
rudeneſs I might offer her? 1 can remember 
nothing! I deſerve to loſe her: To make myſelf 
a beaſt! and at ſuch a time too! O, fool, fool, 
fool ! 

Myj. Prithee, be quiet, Charles! Never vet 
yourſelf about nothing z this will all be made up 
the firſt time you ſee her. 


Chor. 
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Cher, | fhoukd dread to fer her? And yer the 
not knowing where the is, diftradts me. Her 
father may force her t marry Sir Harry Beagſe 
immectrately. 

Maj. Nor be, | promiſe you. She's ran plums 
into your arms firit, in ſpire of her father revch, 

Char, But then her father's violence, and the 
mildnefs of her difpofition—— 

Maj. Milinefs | ridiculous! Truſt w he fpirir 
of the fex in her. IF warrant you, like alt the ret, 
ſhe'll have perverſeneſs enough not t do a ber 
father would have her. 

Char. Well, well! Bur then my befraviour 
w hers to expoſe myſelf in fuch + condivion 
to her again the very occaſion of our former 
quarrel ! 

A. Quarret! ba, ha, bat what fignifies 2 
quarrel with 2 owitreſs? Why, the Shoe afairof 
making Jove, as they call it, is nothing but quar- 
reting and making it up again. They quarret 
6'purpole to le and be friends. 

Char. Then, indeed, things (eemed wo be raking 
a fortunate turn: To renew our difference at 
ſoch a time ' juſt when | had foruc reafon to hope 
for a reconciliation. May wine be ay poidon, # 
ever | am drank again ! 

Vos. . H JE 
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buſineſs, and he muſt fee you. 
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Myj. Ay, ay, fo every man fays the next 
morning. 

Char, Where, whos can ſhe be ? Her father 
would hardly have carried her back to Lady Free- 
love's, and he has no houſe in town himſelf, nor 
Sir Harry. I don't know what to think. I'll go 
in ſearch of her, though I don't know where to 


direct myſelf. 
Enter ſervant. 
Serv. A gentleman, Sir, that calls himſelf 
Captain O Cutter, defires to ſpeak with you. 
Char. Don't trouble me ! Ill fee nobody: I'm 
not at home 
* The gentlemen fape he bas very particular 


Char. Mh his name ? who did you ſay ? 
Fer v. Captain O Cutter, Sir. 
Chur. Captain O Cutter 1 never heard of him 
before. Do you know any thing of him, Major ? 
Ae. Not I. But you hear he has particular 
buſineſs. I'll leave the room. 
Cher. He can have no buſineſs that need be a 
ſecret to you. Defire the captain to walk up. 
[Exit Servant. 
What would I give if this unknown captain were 
te prove a meſſenger from my Harriot ! . 
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Emer C Cater. 

OCat. Jontlemen, your farvunt! Is cither of 
your names Charles Oakly, ELA. 

Chor. Charles Oakly, Sir, is my name, if you 
have any buſineſs with iz. 

OCz. Arai, await, my dear? T© have & finke 
bufineſs with your name; but s | was i bet 
nobody know it, I can't mention , ill you clear 
the decks, fair. „. 

Cher. This gentleman, Sir, „ avy l 
friend, and any thing that concerns me muy be 
mentioned before ham. 

Od. Oh, if he's your friend, my dear, we 
may do all -bove-aoard. It's only about our ie 
ciding 2 deferance with my Lord Toner: He 
wants to fhew you 2 hele warm work; and as £ 
was Recring this way, be defieed me ec ww 
this letter. | TCrommg 4 letter. 

. How, Sir, a challenge 7 

OC... Yes, ha, 2 chaullcage. F am to he his 
lordfhip's can; and if vou d ford of 2 her 
birth, 2nd will come along e mn tar themen, 
we'll all wo x2 * together, and make 2 lee Tas of 
bartle 2 Bead of our or, arr dear! 

Chr. [Koading.) Ha! what's this * This may 

HK I. 
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Maj. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you! A 
rare fellow this! [(M.] Yes, yes, I'll meet all 
the good company : I'll be there in my waiſtcoat 
and pumps, and take a morning's breathing with 
you. Are you very fond of fighting, Sir ? 

Out. Indeed and I am. I love it better than 
ſalt beef or biſcuit. I love it better than grog. 

Maj. But pray, Sir, how are you intereſted in 
this difference? Do you know what it is about? 

O'Cut. Oh, the devil burn me, not I. What 
ſignifies what it's about, you know, ſo we do but 
tilt a little ? 

Maj. What! fight and not know for what? 

CCut. When the fignal's out for engaging, 
what ſignifies talking? 

Maj. 1 fancy, Sir, a ducl is a common breakfaſt 
with you. I'll warrant now, you have been engag d 
in many ſuch affairs. 

Out. Upon my ſhoul, and I have; ſea or land, 
it's all one to little Terence O'Cutter. When I 
was laſt in Dublin, I fought one jontleman for 
cheating me out of a touſand pounds; I fought 
two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally Macguire ; 
tree about politicksz and one about the playhouſe 
in Smock-Alley. But, upon my fait, fince I am 
in England, I have done nothing at all, at all! 
Char. 
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Char. This is lecky! but ary tranſport will 
diſcover me. CMH Will you be © kind, >, 
[Ts O'Catter.}) 2s to make my compliments w hs 
lordihip, and afurc him that I hall do myicilf the 


honour of wating on hum. 
OC. Indeed, and © will. Arab, may dear, 
won't you come ta? T; Mar Outic. 


Aaj. Depend upon't. We'll go thro” the whoie 
exerciſe : Carte, tierce, and fegoon, captain 

I think the time, Sir, his lordſhip apporars, n hs 
letter, . ĩ!lꝶ: 


OC. You fag right—f= cel. 


. 
of interrupt ion. 
Char. Trec, 2s you fay, the ring in Hyd--Park : 
I had forgot. Very well, I'll not fail you, Sir. 
OC. Devil burn me, nor IL Upon ny mul, 
little Terence OCurter will fe fair ptr, or bell 
"Exe. 
Aaj. Ha, ba, a! what 2 fellow! He kwos 
kebring, ike 2 game-<cock. 
H 3 Char. 
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Cher. Oh, uncle ! the luckieſt thing in the world | 

Maj. What, to have the chance of being run 
through the body ! I defire no ſuch good fortune. 

Char. Wich me joy, wiſh me joy ! I have found 
her; my dear girl, my Harriot! She is at an inn 
in Holborn, Major! 

Maj. Ay! how do you know ? 

Char. Why this dear, delightful, charming, 
blundering captain, has deliver'd me a wrong letter. 
Aﬀaj. A wrong letter 

Char. Yes, a letter from lord Trinket to lady 
Freelore. 

Maj. The devil! What are the contents? 

Char. The news I told you juſt now, that ſhe's 
2t an inn in Holborn: And, beũdes, an excuſe 
from my lord, for not waiting on her ladyſhip this 
morning, according to his promiſe, as he ſhall be 
entirely taken up with his deſign upon Harriot. 

My. So, fo! a plot between the lord and the 
lady ! 

Cher. What his plot is I don't know, but I ſhall 
beg leave to be made a party in it: So perhaps his 
lordchip and I may meet, and decide our deference, 
as the captain calls it, before to-morrow morning. 
There | read, read, man [Giving the letter. 

Maj. [reading.} Um—um—um——Very fine ! 
And what do you propoſe doing ? 


Char. 
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Char. To go thither immediately. 
Aaj. Then you hall rake me with you. Who 
knows what his lordfhip's defigns may be ? I begin 


If I find there is any need of your affittnce, Fl 
fend for you. 

Maj. You'll manage this afzir like 2 boy now : 
Co on rally, with noiſe and buitle, and fury, 
Cher. No, no; krme alone; Fil go ixcrg. kave 
my chariot at fome diſtance ; proceed prudence, 
and take care of myſelf, | warrant wow. I did nor 
imagine that I ſhould ever rejoree at receiving 2 
challenge ; but this is the moſt fortune accident 
that could peine have happened. Eye, Wye, 
uncle ! [ Exit haffily. 
I dow't half approve this; and pet I can hardly 
fuſpect his lordihip of any very derp de igns neither. 
Charles may cafily ourwit him. Hack ve, William! 
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Serv. In his ſtudy, alone, Sir. 

Maj. And how is he, William ? 

Serv. Pretty well, I believe, Sir. 

Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or 

Serv. I never meddle in family affairs, not I, Sir. 
[Ext, 


Aer Oatly folus. | 
Well faid, William! No bad hint for me, 
perhaps ! what a ſtrange world we live in! No 
rwo people in it love one another better than my 
brother and ſiſter, and yet the bittereſt enemies 
could not torment each other more heartily. Ah, 
if he had but half my fpirit! And yet he don't 
want it neither. But I know his temper: He 
pieces out the matter with maxims, and ſcraps of 
philoſophy, and odds and ends of ſentences: I 
muſt live in peace Patience is the beſt reme- 
dy—any thing for a quiet life—and fo on! How- 
ever, yeſterday, to give him his due, he behaved 
like a man. Keep it up, brother! keep it up ! or 
it's all over with you. Since miſchief is on foot, 
ru een ſet it forwards on all fides. I'll in to him 
directly, read him one of my morning-leQtures, 
and perſuade him, if I poſſibly can, to go out with 
me immediately z or work him up to ſome open 
at 
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act of rebellion againft the forercign authority of 
his hdy-wife. Land, brother, rant, amb mar, 
and rave, and turn the houſe our of the window. 
If I was 2 huſband ! "Sdeath, what 2 prey it is that 
nabe knows how to manage 4 wite, but 4 
batchelor. 24. 
Scsx8 changes ts the Buil and Gate bus. 
What will become of me? Wy father is enraged, 
and deaf to all remon{trances; and here F am i 
remain, by his poſitive orders, to receive this booby 
baronert's odious addreſſes. Among all my diftrefies, 
I muſt confeſs that Charles behaviour yeſteniay 
is not the leaſt. So wild ! fo given up to cxcedies ! 
And yet, I am aſhamed to own it even to myſelf, 
I lore him ; and death iffelf hall not prevail on 
me to give my hand to Sir Harry. But here be 
comes ! What ſhall I do with him ? 


Sir H. Your ferrant, mi What, nor fpeak? 
Baſhful mayhap ; why then 1 will. Look'e, miſs, 
I am 2a man of few words. What fgnifies haggiing? 
I: looks juſt like 2 deaker. What Ce think of me 

for 
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for 2 huſband ? I am a tight young fellow—ſound 
wind and limb—free from all natural blemiſhes, 
rum all over, damme. 

Har. Sir, I don't underſtand you. Speak Engliſh, 

and I'll give you an anſwer. 
Sir H. Engliſh! why fo I do, and good plain 
Engliſh too. What d'ye think of me for a huſband ? 
That's Engliſh, ent it? I know none of your 
French lingo, none of your pariyvess, not I. What 
eye think of me for a huſband ? 'The ſquire ſays 
you ſhall marry me. 

Her. What ſhall I fay to him? I had beſt be 
civil. [Aue.] I think, Sir, you deſerve a much 
better wife, and beg 

Sr H. Better! No, no, though you're fo 
knowing, I'm not to be taken in ſo. You're a fine 
thing: Your points are all good. 

Hear. Sir Harry! fincerity is above all ceremony. 
Excuſe me, it I declare, I never will be your wiſe, 
and if you have a real regard for me, and my 
happineſs, you will give up all pretenſion to me. 
Shall I beſcech you, Sir, to perſuade my father not 
2 urge a marriage, to which I am determined 
never to conſent. | 

Sir Hl. Ha! how! what! be of! Why, it's 
z match, miſs! it's done and done on both ſides. 

Har. For Heavcu's fake, Sir, withdraw your 

| claim 
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claim to me. I never can be prevailed on—indeed 


I can't. 
Sir H. What, make z match and then draw takes! 


_ doing of nothing —Ply or pay, all the workd 


"a Let me prevail on you, Sir? I am derer- 
mined not to marry you, at all cvenr-. 
maſs ! fo the odds arc on my fide. I am not quize 
ſure of my horſc, but | have the nder hollow. 
Har. Y our horie, Sir '—{ye take me for —but 
I forgive you. I befcech you come into my pro- 
poſal. It will be beter for as bork in the cad. 
Sir H. I can't be of. 
Her. Let me intreat you. 
Sir H | tcl you, it's unpoſfible. 
Her. Pray, pray do, Si. 
Sir HL I can't, damme. 
Her. 1 befcech you. 
Sir H. [Whijthes. 
Her. How! kagh's at ? 
Sr H. « Will you marry me, dear Ally, Ally 


« Croker 7” | [Somgrag. 
Har. Marry you ? I had rather be married ts a 
are, z wretch—You! iFaths about. 


Sir H. A fine going thing. She has 2 deal of 
toot, 
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foot, treads well upon her paſterns, goes above 
her ground— 

Har. Peace, wretch! do you talk to me as if 
I were your horſe. 

Sir H. Horſe ! why not ſpcak of my horſe! If 
your fine ladies had half as many good qualities, 
they would be much better bargains. 
Her. And if their wretches of huſbands liked 
them half fo well as they do their horſes, they 
would lead better lives. | 

Sir H. Mayhap ſo : But what fignifies talking 
to you? The ſquire ſhall know your tricks! 
be'lk doctor you ! I'll go and talk to him. 

Har. Go any where, ſo that you go from me. 

Sir H. He'll break you in! If you won't go in 
z ſnaſſle, you muſt be put in a curb. He'll break 
you, damme |! [Extt. 

A wretch! But I was to blame to ſuffer his 
brutal behaviour to ruffle my temper. I could 
expect nothing elſe from him, and he is below my 
anger. How much trouble has this odious fellow 
cauſcd both to me and my poor father! I never 
diſobcyed him before, and my denial now makes 
him quite unhappy. In any thing elſe I would be 

all 
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all ſubmifGon ; and cen now, while I dread his 
rage, my heart bleeds for his ancafinets. Iwith B 
could refoive to obey hm 


Enter Ruſſe. 
Ref. Are not you 2 fad giri! 2 perverie, flub- 


put me in 2 patſhon. Will you have him 7 anfwer 


me that. Why dont the girl fpeak *7 Will youw 
bave him ? 
Har. Deareſt Sir, there is nothing in the world 
elſe —— 

Raf. Why, there! there! look ye there? 
Zounds, you ſhall have him! huf#y, you halt have 
him! you ſhall marry bim to-aight! Did nat 
you promiſe to receive him civilly ? How ce 
vou to affront him? 

Har. Sir, 1 did receive him very civilly z but bis 
behaviour was fo infolent an infupponable — 

Ruf. lafel:zt! zounds, FU blow his brains out. 
Inſolent to my dear Harriet! 2 rogue? 2 bin 
a fcoundre?! 1 Fi-——but it's 2 ke? know it's 2 
he | he durit not behave infolenet. Will you hare 
him? avfwcr me that. Will you have bun? 
Zounds, vou Hall have bim 


doe. 
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Har. If you have any love for me, Sir—— 
Ruſ. Love for you! You know I love you; 
you know your poor fond father doats on you to 
madneſs : I would not force you, if I did not love 
you. Don't I want you to be happy? But I 
know what you would have: You want young 
Oakly, a rakchelly, drunken 

Har. Releaſe me from Sir Harry, and if I ever 
marry againſt your conſent, renounce me for ever. 

Ruf. I will renounce you, unleſs you'll have 
Sir Harry. 

Har. Confider, my dear Sir, you'll make me 
miſerable. I would dic to pleaſe you, but cannot 
proſtitute my hand to a man my heart abhors. 
Abſolve me from this hard command, and in every 
thing elſe it will be happincſs to obey ou. 

K,. You'll break my heart, Harriot, you'll 
break my heart. Make you miſerable! don't I 
want to make you happy? Is not he the richeſt 
man in the county? That will make you happy. 
Don't all the pale-faced girls in the country long to 
get him? and yet you arc fo perverſe, and way- 
ward, and ſtubborn——Zounds, you ſhall have 
him! | 
Har. For heaven's fake, Sir——— 


Ruf. Hold your tongue, Harriot! I'll hear 
none 


fc 
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none of your nonſenſe. You ſhall have bin, 1 
you, you ſhall have him! He hall magry you this 
very night. TU go for 2 licence and 2a perſon im» 


mediately. Zounds, why do 1 tand arguing with 
you? ant I your father? have not | a cigit 


diſpoſe of you ? You ſhall have bin? 
Har. Sir 
Raf. 1 won't hear 2 work You fall have 
him ! {Ea 
Sir! hear me? but one word?! He will not 
hear me, and is gone to prepare for this odious 
marriage. I will dic before I confert wit. You 
Hall have him! Oh, that farhers woukt enforce 
their commands by better arguments* And wet E 
pity him, while he ids me. He uphraided me 
with Charkes's wikinefs and intemperance ; zlas? 
but too juſtly! I fee that he is wedded to bis 
exceſſes ; and 1 ought to conquer an affection for 
kun, which will only ferve to make me vahappy- 
Enter Charls in fru, . 
Ha! what do | fee ? [ Screameng.. 
Char. Peace, my love! my dear life, make ue 
noiſe! I have been hovering about the houſe this 
hour. I juſt now aw your father and Sis Harry 
2 
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go out, and have ſeized this precious opportunity 
to throw myſelf at your feet. 

Her. You have given yourſelf, Sir, a great 
deal of needleſs trouble. I did not expect or hope 
for the favour of ſuch a viſt. 

Char. Oh, my dear Harriot, your words and 
looks cut me to the foul! You can't imagine 
what I ſuffer, and have ſuffer'd, fince laſt night: 
And yet I have in ſome fond moments flatter'd 
myſelf, that the ſervice I was ſo fortunate as to 
do you at Lady Freelove's, would plead a little 
in my favour. 

Har. You may remember, Sir, that you took a 
very carly opportunity of cancelling that obligation. 

Char. I do remember it with ſhame and deſpalr. 
Put may I periſh, if my joy at having delivered you 
from a villain, was not the cauſe! My tranſport 
more than half intoxicated me, and wine made an 
cuſy conqueſt over me. I tremble to think left I 
ſhould have behaved in ſuch a manner, as you can- 
not pardon. 

Har. Whether I pardon you or no, Sir, is 2 
matter of mighty liiile conſequence. 

Char. Ob, my Harriot ! upbraid me, reproach me, 
do any thing but look and talk with that air of cold- 
neſs and indifference. Muſt I loſe you for one 
offence ? 
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offence ? when my foul doats an you, when 1 
love you to diltraction ! 

Har. Did it appear like love, your conduct 

yeſterday? to loſe yourſelf in riot, when 3 was 
expoſed to the greateit dittredes 
Char. I fecl, I feel my hame, and own in 
Har. You confeſs that you don't know us what 
manner you behaved. Ought not 1 ws wembie as 
the very thoughts of a man, devoted W 4 vice which 
renders him uo longer 2 judge of maler of his own 
conduct ? 
Char. Abandon me, if ever 1 am guilty of & 
again, Oh, Harrioc! 1 am dillracted with wn 
thouſand fears and apprebenfions of long you for 
ever. The chambermaid, whom 1 bribed ww adanic 
me to you, told me, that when the two gentlemen 
went out, they talked of a licence. Whatam 1 
to think? Is it posible that you can refign yourieli 
to Sir Harry Beagle ? [ Harriet panes.) Can you 
then conſent to give your hand to another ? No; let 
me once more deliver you. Let ws ſeize this lucky 
moment My chariot ande at the corner of the 
next irect. Let me gently force you, while their 
abſence allows it, and convey you from the boural 
110lenge of 2 conftrained marriage. 

Her. No! | will wait the event, be it what iz 
Yor. L 1 £45. 
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may. Oh, Charles, I am too much inclined—They 
ſha'n't force me to marry Sir Harry. But your be- 
haviour ! Not half an hour ago, my father re- 
_ proached me with the looſeneſs of your character. 

(Weeping. 

Char. I ſce my folly, and am aſham'd of it. 

You have reclaim'd me, Harriot ! On my foul, you 
have. If all women were as attentive as yourſelf 
to the morals of their lovers, a libertine would be 
an uncommon character. But let me perſuade you 
to leave this place, while you may. Major Oakly 
will receive us at his houſe with pleaſure. I am 
ſhock'd at the thoughts of what your ſtay here may 
reſerve you to. 
Har. No; 1 am determin'd to remain. To leave 
my father again, to go off openly with a man, of 
whoſe libertine character he has himſelſ fo lately 
been a witneſs, would juſtify his anger, and im- 
peach my reputation. 

Char. Fool ! fool! How unhappy have I made 
mvſelf! Confider, my Harriot, the peculiarity of 
your ſituation ; beſides, I have reaſon to fear other 
defigns againſt you. 

Har. From other deſigns I can be no where ſo 
ſecure as with my father. 

Char. Time flics. Let me perſuade you 


Har. 
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Har. 1 am refolved to tay here. 

Char. You diftrait me. For Heaven's fGhe— 

Har. 1 will not think of is. 

Char. Confider, my angel! 

Her. 1 do conſider, that your condudt has made 
it abſolutely improper for me wo walt myiclf ww 
your Care. 

Char. My conduct! Vexation ! "Sdeach * Bur 
nc cel 


Enter Chamber maid. 
Cham. Oh hw, ma'am ! fuck 2 terrible accident ! 
As fure as I am here, there's 2 prefi-gany has feiz'sd 
the two gemmin, and is carrying them away, theft 
fo be one an'em fays as how he's & knight and 
baronight, and that Vother's a "ſquire and 2 houfe- 
keeper. 

Har. Seiz'd by 2 prefi-gang | impoiſible. 

Char. Ob, now the d<fign comes our. Bus Fil 
balk his locdthip. 

Chamb. Lack-a-dafy, ma'am, what can we do? 
There is maſter, +14 juhn. Oftler, and Boorcarcher, 
all gone ar em. There is fuch an uprow as 
never was ! (Exe. 

Har. If I thought this was your contrivance, 
Sir, | would never ſpeak to you again. 

12 Char. 
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Char. I would fooner dic than be guilty of it. 
This is lord Trinket's doing, I am fure. I knew 
he had ſome ſcheme in agitation, by a letter I in- 
tercepted this morning. 

Har. Ah! [Screams. 

Char. Ha! here he comes ! Nay, then, it's plain 
enough. Don't be frighted, my love ! Pl protect 
you. But now I muſt dere you to follow my 
Ji Ai 


Enter Lord Trinket. 
L. Trink. Now, madam! Pox on't, he here 
again! Nay, then! [drawing.] Come, Sir ! You're 
unarmed, I ſee. Give up the lady: Give her up, 
I ſay; or I am through you in a twinkling. 
[Going to make @ paſs at Charles. 
Char. Keep your diſtance, my lord! I hare 
arms. [Producing a piffel.] If you come a foot 
nearer, you have a brace of balls thro' your lord- 
ſhip's head. 
L. Trink. How ? what's this ? piſtols ! 
Char. At your lordſhip's ſervice. Sword and 
piſtol, my lord! Thoſe, you know, arc our wea- 
pons. If this miſſes, I have the fellow to't in my 
pocket. Don't be frighted, madam ! His lordihip 
has removed your friends and relations, but he 
will 
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will take great care of you. Shall I have you 
with him ? 

Har. Creel Charles | You kaow | nu go with 


you now. 
Char. A lute way from the door, if vour lood- 
ſhip pleaſes. [ I avang tus hand. 


L. Trink. Sir * "Sdeath * Madam ! 
Char. A lintle more round, my lood! [[Famag. 
L. Trink. But, Sir! Mr. Oukly! 
Char. I have no leifure to talk with your bod 
thip now. A lictle more that way, if you pleate. 
[IWaving.) You know where | live: If you have 
any commands for Mi Rudder, you will hear of 
her too at my houſe. Nay, keep back, my lood? 
[ Preſenting.) Yours lordſhip's moſt obedicnr bum» 
ble ſervant ! © [init with ber. 
An Lard Trinke. 


(Looking after him, and panfing for « flare time.) 

—— cut 2 mighty ndiculous figure here, 
honour. So, I have been concerting this = 
icheme, merely to ſerve him. Oh, the devil rake 
— ꝓ— 
© up 2 man of quality and figure, for a fellow 
that nobody knows ! ym 
13 ACT 
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Scene, Lady Freeheve's. 
Enter Lord Trinket, Lady Freelove with a letter, and 
Lord Trinket. 
AS ever any thing ſo unfortunate ? Pox 
on't, captain, how could you make ſuch 2 
ſtrange blunder ? 
Oc. I never tought of a blunder. I was to 
daliver two letters, and if I gave them one a-picce 
I tought it was all one, fait. 

L. Free. And fo, my lord, the ingenious captain 
gave the letter intended for me to young Oakly, 
and here he has brought me a challenge. 

L. Trink. Ridiculous ! never was any thing fo 
mal-a-propes! Did not you read the direction, 
captain? 

O'Cut. Who, me! Devil burn me, not I. I 
never rade at all. 

L. Trink. Sdeath, how provoking ! When I had 
ſecur'd the ſervants, and got all the people out of 
the way; when every thing was en train! 

L. Free. 
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L. Free. Nay, never deſpair, my hood! Things 
have happened unluchily, w be fare; and yer, | 
think | could hit upon 3 method to ft every thang 


1 
and dchver theſe country genticmen from ther 
confinement ; make them bekeve u was 4 ples of 
young Oakly's to carry off my mece ; and © make 
a merit of your own fervices with the father. 

L. Trink. Admirablec ! I'll about it immediacedy. 

Car. Has your lonifhip ay cccafion for my 
farvice, in this expedition ? 

L. Trind. Oh, no : Only releaſe me theſe people, 
and then keep out of the way, dear captain! 

CC. With all my heart, fair * Bur you arc all 
wrong : This wilt noc ©gnfy 2 braſs fanding. E 
you would let me alone, I wouk# give hier 2 Git 
cel, I Warrant you. Burt, upon avy credir, there” 
nothing to be done without 2 little tikking-. Exc. 

L. Free. Ha, ba poor capraint 

L. Trink. 225 cy am, wht 
have deliver'd them ? 

L. Free. To Mr. Oakly's, by aff mexns. You 
may be fure my nicce is there. 

14 L Tu... 
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L. Tin. To Mr. Oakly's! Why, does your 
ladythip conſider, tis going directiy into the fire of 
the enemy? Throwing the dent full in their 
teeth ? 

L. Free. So much the better. Face your ene- 
mies: Nay, you ſhall outface them too. Why, 
where's the difference between truths and untruths, 
if you do but ſtick cloſe to the point? Falſhood 
would ſcarce ever be detected, if we had con- 
fidence enough to ſupport it. 

L. Trink. Nay, I don't want bronze upon occa- 
fion : But, to go amongſt a whole troop of people, 
ſure to contradict every word I ſay, is fo dan- 
gerou 

L. Free. To leave Ruſſet alone amongſt them, 
would be ten times more dangerous. You may be 
ſure that Oakly's will be the firſt place he will go 
to aftcr his daughter; where, if you don't accom- 
pany him, he will be open to all their ſuggeſtions. 
They'll be all in one ſtory, and nobody there to 
contradia them: And then their dull truth would 
triumph z; which muſt not be. No, no; poktirely, 
my lord, you muſt battle it out. 

L. Trink. Well! Tu go, pon honour; and, if 


I could depend on your ladyſhip, as a corps de 
L. Free. 
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L. Free. V's certainty meer you there. Tutk ? 
my lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard, indeed, 
if rwo perſons of condition can't bear themfeives 
out againft fach trumpery folks as the family of 
the Oaklys. 

LF. Odious low people | Bur I loſe time. 
I muſt after the captain: And fo, till we mercy ar 
Mr. Oakly's, I kifs your hdyſhip's bands. You 
won't fail me ? 

L. Free. You may depend on me. 

CExit EL. Tronk. 


Lady Freelove, fols. 

So, here is fine work ! This artful little busy has 
been too much for ws all. Well! what's whe 
done ? Why, when a woman of fabian gers in 
a ſcrape, nothing but 2 faſhionable afurance can 
get her out of it again. Fill cen go boldly w Mr. 
Oakly's, as I have promifed 5 and, if it appears 
practicable, | will forward lord Trinker march ; 
but if I find that matters have taken another turn, 
his lordſhip muſt cxcuſc me. In that cafe, Fl 
fairly drop bim, feem 2 perfect firanger w all his 
intentions, and give my vifit an air of coagratul- 
non to my nicce and any other huſband, which 
ſortune, her wiſc father, or ber ridiculous ſell. may 
have provided for her. f Exc. 

ar 
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Scene changes to Mrs. Oatlys dreſſing-room. 
Mrs. Oath, ſola. 

This is worſe and worſc ! He never held me fo 
much in contempt before : To go out without fa 
much as ſpeakiny to me, or taking the leaſt notice 
I am obliged to the Major for this. How could 
he take him out? and how could Mr. Oakly go 
with him ? 


Euter Toilet. 

Ars. Oat. Well, Toilet! 

Teil. My maſter is not come back yet, ma'am. 

Ars. Oat. Where is he gone ? 

Til. I don't know, I can aſſure your ladyſhip. 

Irs. Oak. Why don't you know? You know 
nothing] But I warrant, you know well enough, 
if vou would tell: You ſhall never perſuade me but 
you knew of Mr. Oakly's going out to-day. 

Tl. 1 with I maydic, ma'am, upon my honour, 
and I proteſt to your ladythip, I knew nothing in 
the world of the matter, no more than the child 
unborn. There is Mr. Paris, my maſter's gentle- 
man, knows— 

Ari. Oak. What docs he know 7 

7 i. That I know nothing at all of the matter. 

Mr:. Oak. Where is Paris? what is he doing? 

Tl. 
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Tail. He is in my maſter's room, ma'am. 
Ars. Oat. Bid him come here. 

Tail. Yes, ma'am. Ext. 

Afrs. Oat. He is certainly gone after this rowag 
provoke me beyond expeethon. 

Re-enter Taiket with Pars. 

Where's your maſter ? 

Par. 1 off fartic. 

Afri. Oat. Where is he gone ? 

Par. Ah, madame ! Fe wan ſoar view. | know no- 
ting of it. 

Afri. Oat. Nobody knows wv thing. Why did 
not you tell me he was going r 
Pear. | deefs him 5 Fo ne ior fanicie has dis hee. 
He go where he will; I have no iet is in 
Ars. Oat. Yes, you fhoulkd have whit me that 
was your buſineſs : And if you doa't mind your 


bring me word where he is gouc. 
Par. 1 don't know vat E am du : Fil aftea Toan. 


As 
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Mrs. Cal. Bid John come here. 

Par. De tout mon coeur Jen ici! Jean! 
Speak mi ladi ! (Ext. 

A. Oak. Impudent fellow ! his infolent gravity 
and indifference are inſupportable. Toilet 

Teil. Ma'am. | | 

Ars. Och. Where's John? Why don't he 
come? Why do you ſtand with your hands before 
you ? Why don't you fetch him? 

Teil. Yes, ma'am: I'll go this minute. Oh 
here ! John I my lady wants you. 


Enter Fobn. 

Aﬀrs. Onk. Where's your maſter ? 

7Jobn. Gone out, madam. 

Ars. Oat. Why did not you go with him? 

Jahn. Becauſe he went out in the Major's chariot, 
madam. | 

Ars. Ont. Where did they go to? 

John. To the Major's, I ſuppoſe, madam. 

Ars. Oak. Suppoſe ! Don't you know? 

John. I believe fo; but can't tell for certain, 
indecd, madam. 

Ars. Oat. Believe! and ſuppoſe! and don't 
know ! and can't tell! You are all fools! Go about 
your buflineſs! [ Jabs geing.] Come here! [Re- 

turnt. 
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turns.) Go to the Mijor's ——No; © Joes we ge 
nify. Go along! e gaing.] You, hark've? 
{ Returns.) Go to the Major's, znd fee if your matter 
is there. 
Fobu. Give your compliments, madam * 

Afr: Oat. My compliments, blockhead * Gert 
along! ['Fobn going.) Come hither | re 
Can't you go to the Major's, and bring me word 
if Mr. Oakly is there, without taking any further 
notice ? 

Jan. Yes, ma'am ! 

Afi. Oat. Welk! why don't you go, then? And 
make haſte back. And, ye bear? John! 


7obu. Madam. 

Ars. Gat. Nothing at all; go along! N. 
goes.) How uneaſy Mr. Oukly makes me ft — 
Hark' ye! John "Fab returns. 
Jaa. Madam. 

Ars. Oat. Send the porter here. 
Nl. Yes, Madam. [Exi# Tabs. 

Teal. So! bes in a rare humour I Grail e 
a ne time ont. [fide }—— WH Aru 
chuſe to dreſs ? — 

A Ot. Prithee, creature, don't ware me 
with your fddlc-fadilc fin#: I hare a than 

Tang 
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things to think of. Where is the porter ? Why has 
not that booby ſent him? What is the meaning 
Re-enter John. 

Jeu. Madam, my maſter is this moment re- 
turned with Major Oakly, and my young maſter, 
and the lady that was here yeſterday. 

Mr. Oat. Very well. | Exit Fobn.) Returned ! 
Yes, truly, he is returned; and in a very extraor- 
dinary manner. This is ſetting me at open de- 
fiance : But I'll go down, and ſhew them I have 
too much ſpirit to endure ſuch uſage. [Grang.] 
Or, ſtay ; Ill not go amongſt his company ; Til 
go out. Toilet! 

To:!, Ma'am. | 

Alrs. Oat. Crdcr the coach ; I'll go out. [Toilet 
geing.] Toilet ! ſtay! Tul cen go down to them. 
No. Toilct! 

Tol. Ma'am. 

Ars. Oak. Order me a boil'd chicken : I'll not 
go down to dinner. I'll dine in my own room; 
aud ſup there: I'll not fee his face theſe three 
days. __[Exeunt. 

Scene changes te another room. 
Enter Ou, Mujer Cat, Charles, and Harriet. 

Aer. Ny dear Huriot, do not make yourſelf 


unc ify. 
Har. 
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Her. Als! I have too muck cauſe for my wn 
cafinefs. Who knows what that vile Lord has 
done with my father ? 

Out. Be comforted, madﬀum. We halt fon hear 
of Mr. Ruſſet ; and all wilt be well, I dare fax. 
Her. You arc too good to me, Sirf Bur, Fozn 
allure you, I am not 2 kale concerned on wur 
account, as well 2s my own; and, if I did nor 
thing to Mrs. Oakly's fGrrfaction, I bout never 
forgive myſcif for having driturbdet the peace A 
ſuch 2 worthy family. 

. Don't mind that, madum ; they'll be revy 
good friends again : Ib is nothing among mur- 
ried people. "Sdeath, here ſhe is? No; is only 
Mrs. Toilet. 


Enter Nn. 


Oat. Well, Toiter, what now ? Tod. miifhers.) 
Not well? can't come down w dinner 7 wants tw 
ſce me above ? He, brother ; whac hall I du 7 

Aﬀaj. If you go, you're undone. 

Har. Go, Sir! go % Mrs. Oukly. Indeed you 
had better. | 

Moy. 'Sdeath, brother, don't budge 2 foor | This 
is all fractioulnets and U- humour. 

Out. 


W 


—_ 
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Get. No; Ill not go. Tell her I have com- 
pany, and we ſhall be glad to fee her here. 


[Exit Tail. 

Aa. That's right. 

Oat. Suppoſe I go, and watch how ſhe proceeds. 

AA. What d'ye mean? You would not go to 
her! Are you mad ? 

Oat. By no means go to her: I only want to 
know how the takes it. Ul fe peee in any Gady, 
and obſerve her motions. 

Maj. 1 don't like this pitiful ambuſcade-work ; 
this buſh-fighting. Why can't you ſtay here? 
Ay, ay! I know how it will be: She'll come 
bounce in upon you, with a torrent of anger and 
paſhon, or, if neceflary, a whole flood of tears, 
and carry all before her at once. 

Oak. You ſhall find that you're miſtaken, Major. 
Don't imagine, becauſe I wiſh not to be void of 
humanity, that I am deſtitute of reſolution. Now 
I am convinc'd Pm in the right, I'll ſupport that 
right with ten times your ſteadineſs. 

Maj. You talk this well, brother! 

Oak. Vil & it well, brother 

Maj. If you don't, you're undone. 

Oat. Never fear, never fear! [Exit. 

Azz. Well, Charles! 


Char. 
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22S 
Cher. I can't bear to fee my Harrice f wncats. 


u go immediately in queſt of Mr. Ruffer: Pur 
haps I may kar at the mn, where his hnithey's 
ruthans have carried him. 

Raf. (Withoas.) Here ? yes, yes; © know fhe's 
here, well cnough. Come along, Sir Harry, come 
along. 

Hor. He's here! my father | I know his voice. 
Where is Mr. Oakly ? Oh, zow, good Sir, [i the 
r.] do but pacify bim, and you'll be friend 
indeed. 


Enter Rar, Lord Trinket, and Sir Harry Beag's. 
L. Triad. "There, Sic! I rold you it was 
Raf. Ay, ay, it is wo plain. Oh, you provet- 

ing flut ! Elopement after clopement and, at kit, 

to have your father carried of by wiulenee! 
endanger my life | Zounds, I amr fo angry, 1 dare 
not truſt mic within reach of you ! 

Char. I can affurc you, Sir, that your daughter 
is entirely 

Raf. You ure me? You are the fellow thur 
has perrened ber mud; that has (cr any wwn carld 
againſt mc ! | 

Cher. If you will but hear mc, Sue —— 

Raf. | woa't kcar 3 word you fog! FE ave ay 
daughter. I wou't hear a word? 

Veit. L K Iſs. 
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Maj. Nay, Mr. Ruſſet, hear reaſon. If you will 
but have patience 

R, Ill have no patience. I'll have my daugh- 
ter ; and ſhe ſhall marry Sir Harry to-night. 

L. Trink. That is dealing rather too much ex c- 
valier with me, Mr. Ruſſet, pon honour. You 
take no notice of my pretenſions, though my rank 
and family 

Raf. What care I for rank and family ! I don't 
want to make my daughter a rantipole woman of 
quality. I'll give her to whom I pleaſe. Take her 
away, Sir Harry ! She ſhall marry you to-night. 

Har. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, hear me but a mo- 
ment. 

Ruſ. Hold your tongue, girl! Take her away, 
Sir Harry, take her away. 
Cher. It muſt not be. 

Maj. Only three words, Mr. Ruſſet. 
Ruſ. Why don't the booby take her 

Sir H. Hold hard ! hold hard! You arc all on a 
wrong ſcent : Hold hard! I ſay, bold bard! Hark 

Raf. Well! what now? 

Sir H. It was propoſed, you know, to match me 
with Miſs Harriot ; but ſhe can't take kindly to 
me. When one has made a bad bet, it is beſt ro 


hedge off, you know; and fo I have cen ſwopped 
ber 
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ber with lord Trinket here for his brown horſe 
Nabob, that he bought of lord Whaſtle- Jacker, tor 
ſiftecn hundred gumeas- 
Ruſ. Swopped ber? fwopped my daughter for 
2 horſe ? Zounds, Sir, what Cye mean ? 

_ Sir Hor. Mcan? wiy L axean ohe of whe 
fure! It won't do; I well you, it won't do; firit of 
all, I knocked up myſcif and my hories, when they 
took for London; and now I have been fewed 
aboard 2 tender: | have waſted three fone at heat. 
If I could have rid my match, it would not have 
grieved me. And fo, as I faid before, © have 
ſwopped her for Nabob. 
Raf. The devil take Nabob, and yourſelf, and 
lord Traket, and—— 

£. Trink. Pardon ! je vans demands pordun, man- 
Lr Rust, "pon honour * 
Ruſ. Death and the devil ' 1 hall go diftracted. 
My daughter plocting againtt me the — 
. Come, Mr. Rufer, 1 am your man, after 
all. Give me but a moment's hearing, and Fl 
engage to make peace berween you and your 
daughter, and throw the blame where it oughe to 
«fall moſt defervedly. 

Sir Har. Ay, ay, that's right. Pur the fadidle 
on the right horſe, my buck ' 

K 2 ; Bu. 
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Rufſ. Well, Sir! what d'ye ſay ? ſpeak ! I don't 
know what to do ! 

Aa. I'll ſpeak the truth, letwho will be offended 
by it: I have proof preſumptive and poſitive for 
you, Mr. Ruffet. From his lordſhip's behaviour at 
lady Freelove's, when my nephew reſcued her, we 
may fairly conclude that he would ſtick at no mea- 
ſures to carry bis point : There's proof preſump- 
tive. But, Sir, we can give you proof poſitive too z 
proof under his lordſhip's own hand, that he, like- 
wiſe, was the contriver of the groſs affront that 
has juſt been offered you. 

Ru. Hey! how ! 
L. Trink. Every ſyllable romance, pon honour. 

AMaj. Goſpel, every word on't. 

Char. This letter will convince you, Sir. In 
conſequence of what happened at lady Freelove's, 
his lordſhip thought fit to ſend me a challenge; 
but the meſſenger blundered, and gave me this 
letter inſtead of it. [Giving the letter.] I have the 
caſe which encloſed it in my pocket. 

L. Trink. Forgery, from beginning to end, pon 
honour. | 

Maj. Truth, upon u honour. But read, Mr. 
Ruſſert ; read and be convinced. 

Ru. Let me ſee—let me ſee—{ Reading.) Um 
um—um—un-- ſo! fo! —unm—un—umn—Dam- 


nation 
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nation | —IWiG me facceſo——cbodient fauo- 
Trinket.——Firc and fury! how dare you do this ? 

L. Trink. When you are cool, Mr. Ruder, Iwill 
explain this matter to you. 

Raf. Cool ? Teach and belt! Flt never be cook 
again ! Tü be revenged Se my Harrioc, avy dear 
girl, is innocent at lait ! Say fo, Harrioe ; well me 
you arc innocent. (Embracing bor. 

Har. | am, indeed, Sir ' and happy beyoud cx- 
prethon at your being convinced of it. 

Raf. 1 am glad on't—1 am glad on't—1 belicre 
you, Harriot ! you were always 2 good girl. 

Aﬀay. So the is, an excellent girt! worth 2 - 
giment of ſuch lords and baronets! Come, Sir, 
baiſh every thing handfomely at once: Come, 
Charles will have 2 handfome fortune. 

/. Marry ! ſhe durit not do it. 
| + "cer 
of cach other ; old acquaintance—fauthtu! los 
rurties—and may be very happy. 

Raf. Well, well; fince things are I bone 
my gir—Hark'ye, young Oakly, if you don't 
make her 2 good huſband, you'll break my boar, 
you rogue. 

Ai. Vl cut bis throat, if he don't. 

Cher. Do not doube it, Sic! my Harrior has 
reformed me altogether. 

K 3 2 
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Ruſ. Has ſhe ? why then chere Heaven blefs 
you both—there—now there's an end on't. 

Sir Har. So, my lord, you and I are both dif- 
tanced : A hollow thing, damme. 

L. Trink. Nimporte. 

Sir Har. [ Afide.) Now this take is drawn, my 
lord may be for hedging of, mayhap. Ecod! I'll 
go to Jack Speed's, and ſecure Nabob, and be out 
of town in an hour. Soho! Lady Freelove! 
yoics ! [Exit. 

Enter Lady Freelove. 
L. Free. My dear Miſs Ruſſert, you'll excuſe 


L. Free. I proteſt, I am prodigiouſſy glad of it. 
My dear, I give you joy! and you Mr. Oakly! 
I wiſh you joy, Mr. Ruſſet, and all the good com- 
pany! for I think they are moſt of them parties 
concerned, 

Maj. How eaſy, impudent, and familiar ! [- Hu. 

L. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did 
not ſee your lordſhip before. 

L. Trink, Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient flaye. 

[ Bownng. 
L. Free 
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L. Free. You feem grave, my hood | Came, 
come, I know there has been forme difference be- 
tween you and Mr. Oukly: You mult give a 
cave to be a mediator in this affair. 

E. Trink. Here has been 2 fnall frac, w be 
fure, madam ! We are all blown, "pon honour. 

L. Free. Blown | What do you mean, aw hood? 

L. Trat. Nay, your hdyfhip knows that 1 never 
mind theſc things, and | know that they never - 
3 lietle hn: The link billet thac I fear 1our 
ladythip has fallen into the hands of thus gentic- 
man { painting ts Chor.) ; and ©, there has been 
a lietle nale about it ; that's all. 
EL. Free. You talk to me, my lod, in a very 
extraordinary file If you have been guilty of any 
miibehaviour, | am forry for it, but your it con- 
duct can faſten no imputation on ne. Mis Ruck: 

Aﬀaj. Had not your hdyfhip berrer appent is 
my friend Charles here ? "The letter, Charles * our 
with it this inftane ! 

Char. Yes, I have the credentials of her lady 
ſhip's integrity in my pocket. My. Rudler, the lene: 
you read a hietle while ago, was incloſed in this 
cover z which alſo I now think it Up Gp = gu. 
into your hauds. 

K 4 Ro. 
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Ru. [Reading.) To the right honourable Lady 
Freelove. Sdeath and hell! and now I recolleQ, 
the letter itſelf was pieced with ſcraps of French, 
and madam, and your ladyſbip, Fire and fury! 
madam, how came you to uſe me ſo? I am obliged 
to you then, for the inſult that has becn offered me. 


L. Free. What is all this? Your obligations to 
me, Mr. Ruſſct, arc of a nature that 

Ruf. Fine obligations! I dare ſay I am partly 
obliged to you too for the attempt on my daughter 
by that thing of a lord yonder, at your houſe. 
Zounds, madam, theſe are injuries never to be 
forgiven ! They are the groſſeſt affronts to me and 
my family——All the world ſhall know them! 
Zounds ! I — 

L. Free. Mercy on mc ! how boiſterous are theſe 
country gentlemen ! Why really, Mr. Ruſſet, you 
rave like a man in Bedlam ; Fm afraid you'll beat 
me: And then you ſwear moſt abominably ! How 
can you be fo vulgar ? I fee the meaning of this 
low malice : But the reputz ions of women of 
quality are not ſo eafily impeached ; my rank 
places me above the ſcandal of little people, and 
i ſhall meet fuch petty inſolence with the greateſt 
caſe and tranquillity. But you and your fimple 
girl will be the ſufferers: I had ſome thoughts of 
introducing her into the firſt company ; but now, 
madam, 
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| Eat. 
of the family. £ 
the ordinary part 
E Zounds renner That's wore 
than all the reſt. 


. ret > rt Poay> 
French naachu/cnce. But, — — 
tr Apt ont — 

. Harrwe had rather be oon 
i eee. 
that“ all. Mfr. nnn vou 

i — — 
lot-i-lay —— Mr. 
lady——and madam, (> e, | 

— , 
gentleman—— And, - 
of one another, pon honour. _ 
There's 2 anc fellow of 2 d now 
TS 
call them. They will rob you of your citace, 
dehench your danghtr or he with your wie nd 
— 8 
honour ! \ Boll rings viadens- 
. Hey ! what now ? 
Enter Gus. 
? 

. hear, Meer, Ce ben 
2 » OO 
al the bell in the houſe. 
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Oath. My obſervations fince I left you have con- 
firm'd my reſolution. I fee plainly that her good» 
humour, and her ill-humour, her ſmiles, her tears, 
and her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 

Ha. Did not I always tell you fo? It's the 
way with them all: They will be rough, and 
| ſmooth, and hot, and cold, and all in a breath: 
Any thing to get the better of us. 

Oak. She is in all moods at prefent, I promiſe 
you. I am at once angry and aſhamed of her; 
and yet ſhe is fo ridiculous I can't help laughing 
at her: There has ſhe been in her chamber, fu- 
ming and fretting, and diſpatching a meſſenger to 
me erery two minutes; ſervant after ſervrant—— 
Now ſhe infiſts on my coming to her—now again 
ſhe writes a note to entreat—then Toilet is ſent 
to let me know that ſhe is ill—abfolutely dying 
then, the very next minute, ſhe'll never fec my 
face again—ſhe'll go out of the houſe directly. 
{Bell rings. ] Again ! Now the ſtorm riſes. 

Ai. It will ſoon drive this way then. Now, 
brother, prove yourſelf a man: You have gone 
too far to retreat. 

Oak. Retreat ! retreat! No, no! I'll preſerve 
the advantage I have gained, I am determined. 

Maj. Ay, ay | keep your ground ! fear no- 
thing ! up with your noble heart ! good diſcipline 

males 
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makes good foldiers : Stick cloſe to my advice, 
and you may ſtand buff to 2 tigrets. 

Ont. Here the is, by Heavens. Now, brother ? 

. And now, brother ! now, or never? 

Enter Mfrs. Onils. 

Afi. Got. 1 think, Mr. Gun, you might have 
had humanity enough tw have come = fs bow | 
did. You have taken your leave, I fuppoſe, of 
all tenderneſs and affection | Bur I'll be calm; 
Tu not throw myfcif into 2 paſſion. You want ts 
drive me out of your houſe; 1 fee what you aan 
at, and will be aforchand with you. Let awe keep 
my temper ! Fill fend for 2 chair, and kave the 
houſe this wnſtane. 

Cai. Tue, my love! I knew you would not 
think of dining in your own chamber lone, when 
I had company below. You thall fit at the head 
of the table, as you ought, whe fare, 2 you fag, 
and make my friends welcome. 

Ars. Oat. Excellent raillery | Look ve, Mr. 
Oakly, I fee the meaning of all this aFected c- 
nefs and indifference ! 

Oat. My dear, confider where you are ! 

. Oat. You would be glad, I find, w get me 
cut of your houſe, and have all your flirts abour 
u- 


Ont. 
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Oct. Before all this company ! Fie ! 

Ars. Oat. But I'll diſappoint you ; for I ſhall re- 
main in it to ſupport my due authority. As for 

Maj. Heyday what have I done? 

Ars. Oak. I think you might find better em- 
ployment, than to create divifons berween marricd 
people]! And you, 8 

Oat. Nay, but, my dear 

Ars. Oct. Might have more ſenſe, 2s well as 
tenderncſs, than to give car to ſuck idle tuft. 

Oat. Lord, Lord! 

Atrs. Oak. You and your wiſe counſellor there, 
I ſuppoſe, think to carry all your points with me. 

Oat. Was ever any 

Hrs. Od. But it won't do, Sir! You ſhall find 
that I will have my own way, and that I will govern 
my own family. 

Oat. You had better learn to govern yourſelf, 
by half: Your paſſion makes you ridiculous. Did 
ever any body ſce ſo much fury and violence 
Afronting your beſt friends, breaking my peace, 
and diſconcerting your own temper! And all for 
what ? For nothing. "Sdeath, madam, at theſe 
years you ought to know better ! 5 

Aﬀrs. Oat. At theſe years! very fine! am I to 
be talk'd to in this manner? 


Oct. 
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Out. Talk'd to! why not? You have mik's wm 
me long enough ; almoit ralk's me w death; and 
I have taken it all, in hopes of making you quicr:- 
But all in vain; for the more one bears, the worſe 
you are. Patience, I find, is all thrown away upon 
you ; and henceforward,, come what may, I am 
reſolved to be maſter of my own houſe. 

Afrs. Oat. So, fo! maſter indecd L, Sir, and 
you'll take care to have miltrefes cnough wo, 8 
warrant you. 

Out. Perhaps I may; but they hall be quict 
ones, I aſſure you. 
Afrs. Oat. Indeed! And do you think I am fuch 
2 tame fool as to fit quictly and bear all this 7 You 
ſhall know, Sir, that I will tent this behaviour? 
You ſhall find that I have 2 fpirt—— 

Oat. Of the devil. 

Ars. Oat. latolerable! You fhall find then that 
I will exert that ſpirit. 1 am fure | have nent of ir. 
As foon as the houfe is once cleared again, Fi for 
my doors againſt ll company: You nr fee a 
fingle foul for this month. 

Oat. "Sdeath, madam, bur I will. Fil keep apen 
houſe for 2 year ; I'll fend cards w the whot wwa; 
MR. Oakly's route ! All the world will come ; and 
I'll go among the world too: Fl be men's up =o 


longer. 


AS: 
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Ars. Oak. Provoking inſolence ! This is not to 
be endured. Look'ye, Mr. Oakly—— 

Oat. And look'ye, Mrs. Oakly, I will have my 
own way. | 
Adrs. Oak. Nay then, let me tell you, Sir—— 
Oat. And let me tell you, madam, I will not be 
croſſed ; I won't be made a fool ! 

Ars. Oak. Why, you won't let me ſpeak ! 

Oak. Becauſe you don't ſpeak as you ought. 
Madam, madam, you ſha'n't look, nor walk, nor 
talk, nor think, but as I pleaſe ! 

Ari. Oat. Was there ever ſuch a monſter ? I can 
bear this no longer. [ Burfts into tears.) Oh, you 
vile man ! I ſee through your defign. You cruel, 
barbarous, inhuman——Such uſage to your poor 
wife ! You'll be the death of her. 

Oak. She ſha'n't be the death of me, I am deter- 
mined. 

Ars. Oak. That it ſhould ever come to this! To 
be contradicted — { Sobbing}—infuled — abuſcd— 
oh—oh— [Falls mito a Fit. 

LHarria, Charles, &c. run ts ber affiflance. 

Oat. [ Inter pong. ] Let her alone. 

Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly—— 
Char. For Heaven's ſake, Sir! ſhe will be 
Oat. 
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Gat. Let her alone, I fax; won't have ber 
touched ; let her alone ! If her paſſions throw her 
into fats, let the ftrengrh of them carry her through 
them. 

Har. Pray, my dear Sir, let ws aft her the 
1 

Oat. I don't care. You aut tuch horn 
Let ber bear them patiently. She'll hear wo be- 
have better another time. Let her alone, I fs. 

„ Oat. [ Rifag.) Ob, you monſter? you whe 
kin! you baſe man! would you ket me dic for 
want of help ? would you ? 

Oat. Bleſs me, madum, your fir is very vickens ! 
Take care of yourielf. | 

Ars. Oat. Defpiſed ! ridiculed | But I'E be m- 
venged ! You ſhall fee, Sin—— 

Oat. Tak-de-rrl hi-dord hbb-dord i. (aging. 

Aﬀrs. Oat. What, am I made 2 jet of 7 cxpoled 
to all the world ? If there's hw or al 
3 
.. Oat. I l aa with anger? Hare 2 
care, Sir ! you may repent this. Scorned and made 
ridiculous No power on carth thall hander my r- 
venge. [Goang. 

Hear. [ Interpafing.)] Stay, madam # 

. Os. Let me go. 1 cannot bear this place. 

N. 
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Har. Let me beſeech you, madam. 

Oak. What does the girl mean? 

Maj. Courage, brother] You have done 

wonders. {2b 
Oak. I think ſhe'll have no more fits. 
Har. Stay, madam! pray ſtay ! but one mo- 
ment. I have been a painful witneſs of your un- 
cafineſs, and in great part the innocent occaſion 
of it. Give me leave then 

Ars. Oat. I did not expect, indecd, to have 
found you here again. But, however —— 

Har. ſec the agitation of your mind, and it makes 
me miſerable. Suffer me to tell you the real truth. 
I can explain every thing to your ſatisſaclion. 
Ars. Oak. May be fo; I cannot argue with you. 
Char. Pray, madam, hear her—for my fake 
ſor your own—dear madam |! 

Ars. Oak. Well, well; proceed. 

Oak. I thall rclapſe; I cannot bear to 
ſce ber ſo uneaſy. 4 

Maj. Huſh, huſh 

Har. I underſtand, madam, that your firſt alarm 
was occaſioned by a letter from my father to your 
nephew. | 

Ruf. 1 was in a bloody paſſion to be ſure, madam! 


Tue letter was not over civil, I believe; 1 did not 
know 
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But its all over now, and fo — 
Ari. Oat. You were here yeſterday, Six ? 
Raf. Yes, 1 came after Hamiee. I thoughs I 
————— —— 


Ars. Oui. With Charles, did you fax, Sic? 

| Raf. Ay, with Charks, madam. The young 
rogue has been fond of her 3 long tune, and he of 
him, it ſeems. 

Afr. Oat. 1 fear 1 have been © blame. (Af. 

Ray. 1 ak pardon, madam, for the diſturbance 
I made in your houſe. 

Har. And the abrupt manner in which I came 
into it, demands 2 thouſand apologics: But the 
occahon muſt be my excuic. 

Ari. Oat. How bave 1 been miſtaken ' ( 
But did not I overbear you and Mr. 04 

(To Harruc. 

Har. Dear madam, you bad but 2 partiab hear- 
ing of our coureriation. It related cnticely w this 
geutieman. 

Char. To put it beyond doube, madem, Mr. 
Ruſſert and wy guardian base conſented tos our 
marriage z and we are in hopes that you will act 
» ith-hold your apprubatwn. 

Yor. . I Ads. 


* 
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- Mrs. Oak. I have no further doubt; 1 ſce you 
are innocent, and it was cruel to ſuſpect you. You 
have taken a load of anguith off my mind; and yet 
your kind interpoſition comes too late ; Mr. Oakly's 
love for me is entirely deſtroyed. [ Weeping. 
Gak. I muſt go to her! 
Maj. Not yet, not yet! 1 
Her. Do not diſturb yourſelf with ſuch appre- 
henſfions; I am ſure Mr. Oakly loves you moſt af- 
Oat. I can hold no longer. [Going ts ber.) My 
aſſection for you, madam, is as warm as ever; no- 
thing can ever extinguiſh it : My conſtrained be- 
haviour cut me to the foul; for, within theſe 
few hours, it has been all conſtrained ; and it was 
with the utmoſt difficulty that I was able to ſup- 
noe ls 
Ars. Oat. Oh, Mr. Oakly, how have I expoſed 
myſelf! what low arts has my jcalouſy induced me 
to peattiſc ! 1 fee my folly, and fear that you can 
never forgive me. 
| Oat. Forgive you! you are too good, my love 
forgive you! can you forgive me? This change 
tranſports me. Brother! Mr. Ruffet! Charles! 
Harriet give me joy! I am the happicſt man in 
the world, 
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Maj. Joy, much joy to you both | though, by- 
the-bye, you are not 2 little obliged w me for is. 
Did not I tell you I would cure all the diforders in 
your family ? I beg pardon, fer, for raking the 
liberty to preſcribe for you : My medicines have 
been ſomewhat rough, I believe, but they have 
had an admirable effect, and io dont be angry wath 
your phyſician. 

As. Oat. 1 am indeed obliged to you, and 1 
focl—— 

Oat. Nay, my dear, no more of this- All that's 
paſt muſt be utterly forgonten. 

. Oat. | have not merited this kindnefs bat 
it hall hereafter be my ſtudy wo deferve is. Away 
with all idle jcaloufies! and, face my fulpicions 
have hitherto been groundiefs, 1 am refalved for 
the future never to fufpect & all. 


Lz EPL 
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Spoken by Mrs. CLivs. 


ADIES! Pre had a ſquabble with the poet 
About his charatcrs—and you ſhall know it. 
Young man, ſaid I, reſtrain your ſaucy fatize ! 
My part's ridiculous—falſc—out of nature. 

ine draughts indeed of ladies ! ſure you hate em 
Why, Sir !—My part is ſcandalum magnatim. 

« Lord, ma'am, ſaid he, to copy life my trade is, 
One Simon—the duce take ſuch names as theſe '— 
A bard Greek name—O-—ay—Simonides— 
Roſc firſt from carth, ſea, air, nay, ſome from fire; 
Or that we owe our perions, minds, and features 
To birds, forſooth, and filthy ſour-legg'd creatures 

The dame, of manners various, temper fickle, 
Now all for plcaſure, now the conventicle ! 
Riſes, another Venus, from the occan. 

Conſtant at every ſale, the curious fair, 


Who longs for Dreſden, and old China ware; 
Wis 
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Who dotes on pagods, and gives up vile man 

For niddle-noddle figures from Japan, 

Critick in jars and joe, fhews ber birth 

Drawn, like the brite ware fell, from carth. 
The faunting the, fo Rarely, ch and van, 

Who gains her conqueſts by her length of van, 

While all her vanity is vader fall, 

$weeps, 2 proud peacock, with 2 gaudy tail. 
Huſband and wiſe, with /weets / and dear: * and 

loves / 

What are they, but 2 pair of cooing doves ? 

But feiz'd with ſpleen, fits, humours, aud all that, 

Your dove and turtle turn to dog and cat. 
The goſſip, prude, old maid, coquette, and trapes, 

Are parrots, foxes, magpics, waſps and apes : 

But the, with ev'ry charm of form and mind, 

Oh ! fhe's—fweet foul—the pharnix of her kind.” 

This his apology — Lis rank abufe— 

A freſh afront, inftead of an excuſe * 

His own ſex rather fuch deſcription fuirs : 

Why don't he draw therr characters —the brutes ! 

Ay, let him paint thoſe ugly monſters, men * 

Mean tiume— mend we our kves— he'll mend his pen. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


OGARTH's Marriage-a-la-Mode has be- 
fore furniſhed materials to the author of 2 
novel, publiſhed ſome years ago, under the title 
of the Marriage-AQt : But as that writer purſucd 
a very different ſtory, and as his work was chicfy 
deſigned for a political fatire, very little uſe could 
be made of it for the ſervice of this Comedy. 
Some friends, and ſome enemies, have endea- 
voured to allot diſtin portions of this play to each 
of the Authors. Each, however, confiders himſelſ as 
reſponſible for the whole ; and though they have, on 
other occaſions, been ſeparately honoured with the 
indulgence of the publick, it is with peculiar plea- 
ments for the very favourable reception of the 
Clandeftine Marriage. 


» Sa @ C6 @ SI 2A 


Wirten by Mr. Gannics, 


And fpoken by Mr. Hott avs 


OETS and painters, who from Nature row 
Their beſt and richeit ftores, have mae this laws | 
That cach ſhould neighbourty athitt his brother, 
And ſteal with decency from one another. 
To-aight, your matchleſs Hogarth gives the thought, 
Which from his canvas to the tage is brought. 
And who fo fit to warm the poet's mud, 
As he who pictur'd morals and lind? 
But not the fame their characters and feencs ; 
Both Labour for one end, by didferent moans, 
Each, as it fuits him, takes a ſeparate road, 
Their one great object, Marriage-a-ltz- Mee 
Where titles deign with cits to have 2 hokd, 
And change rich blood for more dub guid? 
And honour'd trade from intereſt rams dc, 
To hazard happinefs for nies pride. 
B. 
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But he, who rats bis hour upon the flage, 

Can ſcarce extend his fame for half an age; 

Nor pen nor pencil can the actor fave, 

The art, and artiſt, ſhare one common grave. 
Oh, let me drop one tributary tcar, 

On poor Jack Falitaff's grave, and Julict's bier! 

You to their worth mult teſtimony give ; 

Tis in your hearts alone their fame can live. 

Still as the ſcencs of life will ſhift away, 

The ſtrong impreſſions of their art decay. 

Your children cannot feel what you have known ; 

They'll boaſt of Quins and Cibbers of their own : 

The greateſt glory of our happy few, 

Is to be felt, and be approv'd by you. 
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Scam, 4 ram ws Staring": wn 
% Fanny and Betty moni :in,. 
. Betty running :n. 
A'AM! mis Fanay! mvam?t 
Fanny. What's the matter, Ni, 
Betty. Oh ba, ma'am ! 25 fare as © am alive, here 
1 your hutband—— 

Fanny. Huh, my dear Benny! if any dovy — 
the houſe ſhould hear you, I am runcd. 
Betty. Mercy on me | it has frighted me to ſuch 
a degree, that wy heart is come up to ay mouth. 
But as I was a Gaying, ma'am, here's that dear, 
facet — 

Fanny. Hare a care, Berry. 

Betz. Lord! Tm bewieched, I think. Eu, as 
I was a faying, ma'am, here's Mr. Loceweil ;w 
ne from Laden. 


Fax: s. 
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Fanny. Indeed 

Betty. Yes, indeed, and indeed, ma'am, he is. 
I ſaw him crofling the court-yard in his boots. 

Fanny. I am glad to hear it. But pray now, my 
dear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word 
again, on any account. You knew, we have agreed 
never to drop any expreſſions of that ſort, for fear 
of an accident. 

Hetty. Dear ma'am, you may depend upon me. 
Ire is not a more truſticr creature on the face of 
the carth, than TI am. Though I fay it, I am as 
ſecrct as the grave z and if it's nerer told, till I 
tcl it, it may remain untold till dooms-day for 
Betty. 

Fanny. I know you are faithful, but in our cir- 
cumſtances we cannot be too careful. 

Betty. Very truc, ma'am ! and yet I vow and 
proteſt, there's more plague than pleaſure with a 
ſecret ; eſpecially if a body mayn't mention it to 
four or five of one's particular acquaintance. 

Fanny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while 
longer, and then, I hope, you may mention it to 
any body. Mr. Lovewcil will acquaint the family 
with the nature of our ſtuation as ſoon as polkble. 

Betty. "The ſooner the better, 1 believe: For if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tcll-rale, 1 know ci, 
will come and tell it for kim. 


Fawn. 
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Fanny. Fy, Betty t 2. 
Betty. Ah! you may well eee 

ſo fick, and ſo pale, and © wan, aud © many 
yuan — 

Fanny. Have done | | halt be quite angry wath 
you. 

Betty. Angry | bleſs the dear bange | | am furs 
I hall love it as much an if &t was av ann. 1 
meant no harm, Heaven knows. 

Fanny. Well, fay no more of this; it makes me 
uncafy. AN I have to aft of you, i © be faite 
ful and fecret, and not w reveal this matter, wi 
we diſcloſc it to the family ourſelves. 

Betty. Me reveal it! If 3 toy 2 word, © with i 
may be burned. 1 woubt not do you any bac for 
the world ; and as for Mr. Loew, Fa Gant 
have loved the dear gentieman, over ace bo got 2 
tide-waitcr's place for my booeher. Bur ks me wit 
you both, youu mult kane of your Gt hooks wn 
cach other, and your whiſpers, ant your ghanuca, 
aud your abways tung ict © one a ef at 4 
ner, and your long waiks gebe in the cvommy. 
For my pat, of | had not been in the feerer, 1 
ould have Lwown you were 4 pair of Guan wt 
leaſt, if not mas and with, awn— 

Fown. See there now | agrin. Prov be careful. 

| LE 
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Betty. Well, well, nobody hears me. Man and 
wife. I'll fay no more. Went Tel you © very 
CT 

Love. [tralling within.) William ! 

Betty. Hark ! I hear you buſband—— 
Fanny. What ! 

Betty. I fay, here comes Mt. Lovewell. Mind 
the caution I give you. I'll be whipped now, if you 
are not the firſt perſon he ſees or ſpeaks to in the 
family. However, if you chuſe it, it's nothing 
at all to me; as you ſow, you muſt reap; as you 
brew, ſo you muſt bake. I'll cen flip down the 
back-ſtairs, and leave you together. (Exit. 


Fanny alone. 
I ſce, I ſec I ſhall never have 2 moment's eaſe 
till our marriage is made publick. New diſtreſſes 
croud in upon me every day. The folicitude of 
my mind finks my ſpirits, preys upon my health, 
and deſtroys every comfort of my life. It ſhall be 
revealed, let what will be the confequence. 
Enter Lovewell. 
Love. My love! How's this? in tears? Indeed, 
this is too much. You promiſcd me to ſupport 
your ſpirits, and to wait the determination of our 
fortune with patience. For my fake, for your own, 
be 


be comforted | why will you findy tw add w cur 
uncahnefs and perplezity ? 

. Oh, Mr. Lovewelf! the indeficacy of 2 
ſecret marriage grows every day more and more 
ſhocking to me. | walk about the houſe hke 3 gazity 
wretch : | imagine myſcif che object of the fuſys- 
cion of the whole famaly ; and am vader the per- 
petual terrors of 2 hametul detechon. 
Love. Indeed, indeed, you are is blame. The 
amiable delicacy of your temper, and your quick 
ſenſibility, only ſerve to make you anbappy. To 
clear up this affair property to Mr. Sterung, s the 
continual employment of my thoughts. Every thang 
now is in 2 fair train. It begins to grow ripe for 
a diſcovery ; and I have no doube of its concluding 
to the ſatisfaction of ourſclves, of your facher, and 
the whole family. 

Fanny. End how it will; 1 am reſolved it hail 
end foon, very foon. Lwould not ive another 
week in this agony of mind, tw be miſtreſs of the 
univerſe. 
Love. Do not be too viokat neither. Do not 
let us diſturb the joy of your fiſter's marriage with 
the tumult this matter may occafion ! | have brought 
letters from lord Ogleby and Sir Jahn Mei =© 
Mr. Scerling ; they will be here this cvening ; and, 
I dare fay, within this hour. 

Voi. . * Foun. 
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Fanny. I am ſorry for it. 


Love. Why fo ? 
* No mer; only let us diſcloſe our mat - 


Love. In a few days, you may depend on it. 
Fanny. 'To-night ; or to-morrow morning. 
Love. That, I fear, will be impracticable. 
Fanny. Nay, but you muſt. 

Love. Muſt! why? 

Fanny. Indeed, you muſt. I have the moſt alarm- 
ng reaſons for it. 

Love. Alarming indeed ! for they alarm me, even 
before I am acquainted with them. What are they? 

Fanny. I cannot tell you. 

Love. Not tell me ? 

Fe. Not at preſent. When all is ſettled, you 
ſhall be acquainted with every thing. 

Lewe. Sorry they are coming! muſt be dif 
covered ! what can this mean! Is it poſſible you 
can have any reaſons that need be concealed from 
me ? 

Fanny. Do not diſturb yourſelf with conjeQures; 
but reſt aſſured, that though you are unable to 
divine the cauſe, the conſequence of a diſcovery, 

be 
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be it what it will, cannot be attended with half the 
miſeries of the preſent interval. 

Love. You put me upon the rack. I would dv 
any thing to make you cy. But you know your 
father's temper. Money (you will excuſe my frank- 
neſs) is the ſpring of all his actions, which nothing 
but the idea of acquiring nobiliry or magmificence 
can ever make him forego ; and theſe be thinks hus 
money will purchaſe. You know too your aunt's, 
Mrs. Heidelberg s, notioas of the fpicndor of high 
life, her contempe for every thing that docs not 
reliſh of what the calls n, and that from the 
vaſt forrunc in her hands, by ber kate huſband, he 
abſolutcly governs Mr. Sterumg and the whole - 
mily : now, if they ſhouk come to the knowledge 
of this affair too abruptly, they mughe, peng, be 
iancenſed beyond all hopes of reconciliacion. 

Fanny. But if they are made acquainted with it 
otherwiſe than by ourfefves, it will be tex rimes 
worſe : and 2 difcovery grows cvery day more pro- 
bable. The whole family have hang fafpedted our 
echten. We are alfo in the power of 2 foolith 
maid-{ervant ; and if we may even depend on her 
kdeliry, we cannot anfwer for her diſcretion. NM 
cover it therefore immediacely, leit fome accident 
ſhout! bring it to hght, and involve us in additional 
dilgrace. 


M 2 Eo. 
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Love. Well, well; I meant to diſcover it ſoon, 
but would not do it wo precipitately. I have more 
than once ſounded Mr. Sterling about it, and will 
But my principal hopes are theſe. My relationſhip 
to lord Ogleby, and his having placed me with 
your father, have been, you know, the firſt links 
in the chain of this conneftion between the two 
families ; in couſcquence of which, I am at preſent 
in high favour with all parties: while they all remain 
thus welkaffeted to me, I propoſe to lay our cafe 
before the old lord; and if I can prevail en him 
to mediate in this affair, I make no doubt but he 
will be able to appeaſe your father; and, being 2 
lord and à man of quality, I am ſure he may bring 
Mrs. Heidelberg into good-humour at any time. 
Let me beg you, therefore, to have but a little pa- 
tience, as, you ſee, we are upon the very eve of 2 
diſcovery, that muſt probably be to our advantage. 
Fanny. Manage it your own way. I am per- 
ſuaded. 

Love. But, in the mean time, make yourſelf eaſy. 
Fanny. As eaſy as I can, I will. We had better 
not remain together any longer at preſent. Think 
oi this buſineſs, and let me know how you proceed. 
Leve. Depend on my care ! But pray, be chearful. 
Famy. I will. 4 
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4s foe is greng ont, enter Sterling. 

Sterl. Hey-day ! who have we got here ? 
Fay. [confuſed.) Mr. Lovewell, Sir ! 
Srl. And where e you goung, budfey ? 
Fanny. To my fiſter's chamber, Sir! [ Bree. 

Sterl. Ah, Lovewell! what! abrays genting 
my fookf girl youder into 2 corner ? well, well; 
let us but once fee her chicr fifter faſt married w 
Sir John Mebvil, we'll foon provide a good hu£- 
band for Fanny, I warranc you. 

Love. Would to Heaven, Sir, you would pro- 
vide her one of my recommendation | 

Sterl. Yourſelf? ch, Lovewell? 

Love. With your pleaſure, Sir. 

S&erl. Mighty well! 

Love. And I flatter myſelf, that fuch 2 propoal 


would not be very difagreeable to Miſs Fanny. 
Sterl. Better and herter ! 


Love. And if | could but obtain your content, 
Si 
und. What! you marry Fanny ! no, no; that 
will never do, Lovewell ! You're 2 good boy, to 
be ſure, I have a great value for you-—but can't 
think of you for 2 for-in-law. There's no fuff 
in the caſe z no money, Lovewell ! 
Love. My pretenfions to fortune, indeed, are 
M 3 =_ : 
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but moderate: But though not equal to ſplendor 
— 2 — 
Sterl. But not the fiuff, Lovewell Add one little 
round © to the ſum-total of your fortune, and that 
will be the fineſt thing you can ſay to me. You 
know I've a regard for you—would do any thing 
to ſerve. 9919 
ſhip ; but—— 

Love. If you think me worthy of your friend- 
5 

Sterl. Pha! pſha! that's another thing, you 
know. Where money or interclt is conceragd, 
friendſhip is quite out of the queſtion. 
__— But where the happineſs of a daughter is 

ſtake, you would not ſcruple, ſacrifice 
a little to her inchnations. rr 

Sterl. Inclinations ! why 

„ you would not 

ſuadc that ir] is 4 yo 
_— the girl is in love with you; eh, 

Leve. I cannot abſolutely anfwer for Miſs Fan- 
ny» Sirz bat am ſure that the chief happincfs or 
miſery of my life depends entirely upon her. 

Steril, Why, indeed now, if your kinſman Lord 

Oeleby 
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Ogleby, would come down handfomeiy for 9. 
but that's impoſſible—no, no; "twill never do; 
I muſt hear no more of this : Come, Lovewell, 
T2 
Love. (hbefitatmg.) I am afraid, Sir, I ou nor 
be able to keep my word with you, if I did pro- 


2 warm fpeech or two from fuck a dangerous 
young ſpark as you are, would go muck further 
towards perſuading 2 fGlly girl to do what the has 
more than a month's mind tw do, than rwenry 
grave lectures from farhers or morkers, or uncle 
or aunts, to prevent her. Bur you woul# nor, 
fare, be fuch 2 baſe fellow, fuck 2 rreacherows 
young rogue, a5 to ſeduce my daughter's a#cctions, 
and deſtroy the peace of my family in that man- 
ner. I muſt init on it, that you give me r 

word not to marry ber without my convent. 
Love. Su—I—t—as to that——I—t beg, Su— 
Pray, Sir, encuſe me on this fubject 2t prevent. 
Karl. Promiſe then, that you will carry this 

matter no further withour my approbaurion. 
M 2 Eine 
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Love. You may depend on it, Sir, that it ſhall 
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rn - HG 


go no further. 
Sterl. Well, well, that's enough ; I'll take care 
of the reſt, I warrant you. Come, come, let's have 


Sari. Have you ſeen the currants, the ſope, and 
Madeira, ſafe in the warchouſes ? have you com- 
pared the goods with the invoice and bills of lad- 
ing, and are they all right ? 

Love. They are, Sir! i 

Love. Fell one and 2 half this morning. | 

Sterl. Well, ſome good news from America, 
and they'll be up again. But how arc lord Ogleby 
and Sir John Melvil? When are we to expe 
them? 

Love. Very faon, Sir. I game on purpae w keing 
you their commands. Here are letters from both 
of them. [Grving laters. 
Sterl. Let me fee, let me ſee. Sliſe, how his 
lordſhip's letter is perfumed! It takes my breath 
away. [opening it.] And French paper too! with 
a ſine border of flowers and flouriſhes, and a flip- 
pery gloſs on it that dazzles one's eyes. 22 

. 
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Af. Sterling. [reading.}) Mercy on me! His hob 
ſhip writes a worſe band than 3 boy at has cxercale. 
But how's this? Eh! Wh you tn-angit, [ranting] 
Lower: t>-marrow mermng. To-cught | that's fac 
den indeed. Where's my filter Heidelberg * &@c 
— —— en 
Thomas ' eng the forvancs. 

Lovewell ! a . 
Leer. Sir! 
Sterl. Mind now, how Hu entertain his rab 

and Sir John: We'll hew your fellows at the archer 

end of the town how we live in the cir. They 
hall cat gold, and drink gold, and be in gait 

Here, Cook! Butler! [calling] What Ggnifics your 

birth and education, and titles? Mane, money * 

that's the fiu# thas makes the great wan in thes 


Sterl. True, Sic? why 
your noafraſe of love and matrumonr. You we not 
rich enough to think of a wife yet. A man of 
Where are theſe fellows? John "Thomas" ang.” 
Get an eſtate, and a wife will follow of courte. 
Ah, Lovewell! an Englih merchant i» the uu 
:eſpectable character in the uaiveric. 'Slike, man, - 

rub 
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rich Engliſh merchant may make himſelf a match 

for the daughter of a nabob. Where are all my 

zaſcals ? Here, William [Exit calling. 
— -  Lovewell alone. 


So! As I ſuſpected. Quite averſe to the match, 
and likely to receive the news of it with great dif- 
pleaſure. What's beſt to be done ? Let me fee! 
Suppoſe I get Sir John Melvil to intereſt himſelf 
in this affair. He may mention it to lord Ogleby 
with a better grace than I can, and more probably 
prevail on him to interfere in it. I can open my 
mind alſo more freely to Sir John. He told me, 
when I left him in town, that he had ſomething 
of conſequence to communicate, and that I could 
be of uſe to him. I am glad of it; for the con- 
ſdencc he repoſes in me, and the ſervice I may 
do him, will enſure me his good offices. Poor 
Fanny! it hurts me to ſee her fo uneaſy, and her 
making a myſtery of the cauſe adds to my anxiety. 

Something muſt be done upon her account; for, 
_ at all events, her ſolicitude ſhall be removed. 
[Ext. 


Scene changes te anetber chamber. 


Miſs Sterl. Oh, my dear ſiſter, ſay no more 
| This 
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This is downrighe hypocrify. You thall never con- 
vince me that you don't cnvy me beyond meature. 
Well, after all, it is extremely natural: It is in 
poſſible to be angry with you. 

Fanny. Indeed, filter, you have no cauſc. 
me 
Fanny. Not in the leaſt. 

e Sterl. And you don't in the leaſt wiſh that 
you were juſt in my fituation ? 
Fanny. No, indeed, 1 don't. Why Grout 1? 

Ae Sterl, Why ould you 7 what? on the 
brink of marriage, forrunc, wk —Bur I had for- 
got z there's that dear fect creature Mr. Love 
well in the caſe. You would not break your fand 
6— — — 
Lord, what fignifies Mr. Lovewell, öder? 

Aſs Sterl. Pretty peevith foul? Oh, aw dear, 
grave, romantic fſter! 2 perfect philoG@pher in 
petticoats* Love and 2 comage* ch, Fanny ., 
give me indifference and 2 coach an 6x! 

F.. And why not the coach and f, without 
the indiſſcrence? Bur, pray, when is this happy 
marriage of yours to be celebrated ? | long to give 
you joy. 


. 
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44, Sterl. In a day or two; I can't tell nad. 
Oh, my dear ſiſter I muſt mortify her alietle. 
{afade.) I know you have a pretty taſte. Pray, give 
me your opinion of my jewels. How d'ye hike the 
ſtyle of this eſclavage ? [ Sheweng jewel;s. 
Fanzy. Extremely handſome indeed, and well 
fancied. 

Miſs Sterl, What d'ye think of theſe bracelets ? 
I ſhall have a miniature of my father, ſet round 
with diamonds, to one, and Sir John's to the other. 
And this pair of carcrings, ſet tranſparent! Here, 
the tops, you ſee, will take of to wear in a morn» 
ing, or in an undreſs, How de like them ? 

[ Shews jewels. 

Fanny. Very much, I aſſure you. Bleſs me, filter, 
you have a prodigious quantity of jewels ; you'll be 
the very queen of diamonds, 

Miſs Sterl. Ha! ha! hat very well, my dear! 
I ſhall be as ſine as a little queen indeed. I ave 
a bouquet to come home to-morrow, made up of 
diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, 
and amethyfts; jewels of all colours, green, red, 
blue, yellow, intermix'd; the prettieſt thing you 
erer ſaw in your life ! The jeweller ſays, I hall ſet 
out with as many diamonds as any body in town, 
lord Squandcr's kept miſtreſs. 3 


Liver huts, on purpoſe to mortfy her. 
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Fawn. But what ave your weddingaloachs, 
ter ? 


44 Sterl. Oh, white and fbver, wm be fure, you 
know. I bought them at Sir Joſeph Lunfring's, 
and fat above an hour n the parkour behind the 
op, coaſuling Ay Luceitring about gubt wat 


Fanny. Fy, Gare bow coukd you be fo abomine- 
bly provoking ? 

4 Steril. Oh, | have no patience with the pride 
of your city-knights' ladies. Dil you never obferve 
the airs of lady Luteſtring, drett in the mene bro- 
cade out of her huſband's hop, playing crown- 
whiſt at Haberduſher's Hall? white the civil frm 
ing Sir Joſeph, with a ſmug wiz wuanmed round 
his broad face as cluſe 25 ne- Cut vew-aedge, and 
his ſhoes fo black that they thine again, ſtands xt 
day in his ſhop, faſtened to his counter like = bud 
ſhilling ? 

Fan. Indeed, indeed, filter, this is rov much It 
you talk at this rate, you will be abſolutetv a he- 
word in the city. You mult never venture on the 
inſide of [emple-Bar again. 

Adifs Sterl. Never do | defire it ; never, wy dear 
Fanny, I promiſe you. Ob, how I long tw be want 
ported to the dear regions of Grofvenor-Squaze ? 

ras, 


MARRIAGE. 
174 THE CLANDESTINE 


the dull diſtris — 
_ wm — — 
= Ms in chariot ! pye- 
Within ? My — ane! 
Le re! wessen. — 
— il, Mam! 
ho is the ?” © Lady _ — 
—— ſound. 
aſking, | — — to cry, 
aig, — = from Arthur's?” 
+ => 90. cg — 
— other woman _— 
2 —— —— ducheſs of — — 
— in at lady Thunder — 
ene of cron, | feat 1 hv — 
Scarce — —— 
—.— —— 5 
— ! I was born to move in the ſphere 
beau-monde | | 
1 ep 
Fanny. And — 
— — 3 5 
would — 5 itions with me ; you're 
= change conditions — 
— pit en in love, you know. _ 
—.— R 
that matter, 
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ther, as I doubt not you will, you will live very 
comfortably, | dare fay. He will mind his bufinefs, 
you'll employ yourſclf in the delaghetu} care of your 
family, and once in 2 feafon perhaps you'll fit to- 
gether in a front-box at a benefit play, 43 we und 
to do at our dancing-maiter's, you know ; and per- 
haps I may meet you in the ſummer with ſome 
other citizens at Tunbridge. For my part, I hall 
always entertain 2 proper regard for my relations: 
You tha'n't want my countenance, 1 ature you. 
Fanny. Oh, you're too kind; filter ! 


Enter Abi. Heidelberg. 
Mrs. Heidel. [at entering.) Here this evening * 
1 row and perteſt we ſhall fearce have time to pro- 
vide for them! Oh, my dear! [4 Aff Stet) 1 
am glad to fee you're not quite in a difh-abille. 
„„ 


A Sterl. To-night, ma'ans ? 
Lord, I have fuch 2 deal to dv, 1 hall frarce hare 
time to flip on my lakan kuteftring. Where is this 
dawdlc of 3 houſekeeper ? [Exter Mi. Trudy.) Oh, 
here, Truity ! do you know that people: of quality 
are expecled here this evening * 


— Y TT ww Yy *”w =» WW» Fs we r 7# wv wow 


1 2 


176 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


Trafly. Yes, ma'am. 

Airs. Heidel. Well! do you be fure now that 
every thing is done in the moſt genteeleſt manner, 
and to the honour of the famaly. 

Tray. Yes, nia'am. 

Ars. Heidel. Well, but mind what I fay to you. 

Trufty. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. His lordſhip is to lie in the chintz 
bedchamber z ye hear ? and Sir John in the blur 
damaſk room. His lordſhip's valet-deachamb in the 


Trufty. But Mr. Lovewell is come down, and 
you know that's his room, ma'am. 

Ars. Heidel. Well, well, Mr. Lovewell may 
make ſhift; or get a bed at the George. But hack 
you, Truſty ! 

Trufty. Ma'am ! 

Ars. Heidel. 6 
28 ſoon as poſſable. Unpaper the curtains, take the 
civers off the couch and the chairs, and put the 
china figures on the mantle-piece immediately. 
And ſet them © nodding as foon as his lordſhip 
comes in, d' ye hear, Truſty ? 

Trufty. Yes, ma'am. 

Ars. Heidel. Be gone then! fly, this inſtant! 
Where's my brother Sterling ? 

Truft5. Talking to the butler, ma'am. 


Abs 


 * % % *% 
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Ars. Heidel. Very well. (Exit Tray) Milk 
Fanny! I perteſt 1 did not fee you before? Lord, 
child, what's the matter with you ? 

Fang. With me ? nothing, awam. 

Ari. Heidel. Bleſs me | why your face is as pate, 
and black, and ycllow—of fifty colours, | perten. 
And then you have dreft yourſelf xs hoſe and = 
big—l declare there is noe fuch 2 thang t be ben 
, 25 2 young woman with 2 fine wait ; you 
al) make yourtcives 2s round as Mrs. Depury Barter. 
Co, child ' you know the qualaty will be here by 
and by; go, and make yourieif 2 little more fit to 
be ſeen. [Exit Fanny.) She is gone away in tears; 
abſolutely crying, I row and perteſt. This ridica- 
lous love! we muſt pur a flop ot. It makes a 
perfect nataral of the girl. 

A. Sterl. Poor foul! ſhe can't heipit. Abe 

.. Heidel. Well, my dear! now I hall have 
an opportoonity of convincing you of the abfurdiry 
of what you was telling me concerning Sir John 
MetlviFs behaviour to you. 

e Ster!. Oh, it gives me no manner of uneak- 
nfs. But, indeed, ma'am, | cannot be perfuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cokd lover. Such 
cons of eſteem for me and the whole family! I have 

Vor.L N heard 
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heard of flames and darts, but Sir John's is a paſ- 
fion of mere ice and ſrow. 

Atrs. Heidel. Oh, fy, my dear! I am perfetly 
aſhamed of you. 'That's fo like the notions of your 
poor fiſter ! What you complain of as coldnefſs and 
indiffarence, is nothing but the extreme gentilaty 
of his addreſs, an exact pictur of the manners of 
qualaty. | 

Mifs Sterl. Oh, he is the very mirror of com- 


| plaiſance ! full of formal bows and ſet ſpeeches! 1 


declare, if there was any violent paſſion on my fide, 
I ſhould be quite jealous of him. 

Adrs. Heide. I ſay jealus indeed ! Jealus of who, 
pray? 
4 Sterl. My fiſter Fanny. She ſeems a much 
greater favourite than I am, and he pays her infi- 
nitely more attention, I aſſure you. 

Ars. Heidel. Lord | C ye think a man of faſhion, 
as he is, can't diſtinguiſh between the genteel and 
the wulgar part of the family? Between you 2 
your ſiſter, for inſtance ; or me and my brother: 
Be adviſcd by me, child! It is all puliteneis and 
good breeding. Nobody knows the qualaty be tter 
than I do. 

V Sterl. In my mind the old lord, his uncle, 


bas ten times more gallantry about him than Sir 


John. 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIACE. :7g 


John. He is full of antention © the ladies, and 
ſmiles, and grins, and leers, and ogſes, and fills 
cvery wrinkle in his old wizen face with comical 
expreſſions of tenderneſs. I think he would make 
an admirable fweetheart. 

Enter Sterling. 

Sterl. [at entering.) No 6h ? Why the pond was 
dragged but yeſterday morning ; there's carp and 
tench in the boat. Pox on't, if that dog Lovewell 
had any thought, be would have brought down 2 
turbot, or ſome of the land- Carriage mackacet. 
Afri. Heide!. Lord, brother, Ian afraid his lond- 
ſhip and Sir John will not arrive while it is lighe. 

Stcerl. | warrant you. But, pray, filter Heidelberg, 
let the turtle be dreft to-morrow, and fome vemfon; 
and let the gardener cut fome punc-appics, 2 ger 
out fome ice. FY anfwcr for wine, I warrant you - 
In give them ſuch 2 glaſ of Champagne as they ne- 
ver drank in their ves; no, not at 2 duke's table. 
behave. I am always in 2 fright abour you with 
people of qualaty. "Take care that you don't fall 
abcep directly after fupper, as you commonty du. 
Take 2 good deal of fnuff; and that will keep you 
awake: And don't burſt our with your horrible 
'oud horie-daughs. It is monſtrous wulgar. 

* 2 Ster. 
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Sterl. Never fcar, fiſter! Who have we here ? 

Ars. Heidel. It is mounſcer Cantoon, the Swiſh 

_ gentleman, that lives with his lordſhip, I row and 
Enter Canton. 

Sterl. Ah, mounſeer! your ſerrant. I am very 
glad to ſee you, mounſcer. 

Cant. Moſh oblige to Monſ. Sterling. Ma'am, I 
am yours! matemoiſclle, I am yours! [bowing round. 
Ars. Heidel. Y our humble ſervant, Mr. Cantoon! 
Cant. I kiſs your hands, matam ! 
Sterl. Well, mounſcer ! and what news of your 
good family? when are we to fee his lordſhip and 
Sir John ? 

Cant. Moni. Sterling, milor Ogelby and Sir 
Jean Melvile will be here in one quarter-hour. 

Sterl. I am glad to hear it. 

Ari. Heidel. Oh, I am perdigious glad to hear 
it. Being ſo late, I was afcard of ſome accident. 
Will you pleaſe to have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, 
after your journey ? 

Cant. No, I tank you, ma'am. 

Ars. Heidel. Shall I go and ſhew you the apart- 
ments, Sir? 

Cant. Yo do me great honeur, ma'am. 

Ars. Heidel. Come then ! Come, my dear! [ts 
Mife Sterling.) [Exennt. 


Mana 


: 
; 
, 


Manes Ster long. 

Sterl. Pox on't, it's almott dark ! It will be we 
late to go round the garden this evening. How- 
ever, I will carry them to take a peep at ay fine 
canal at leaſt ; that I am determined. [ Eme. 


' k 


Sctxz, as anti-chamber ts Lord Ogicy's bedchamer. 
Tabs with chocolate, and ſmail caſe for medicine: 


Bru. 


OU fhall tay, my dear, I infift upon ic. 
Cham. Nay, pray, Sir, don't be fo pofitive , 
I can't ſtay indeed. 
Bruſh. You ſhall take one cup to our better ac- 
quaintance. 
Cham. | feldom drinks chocolate; and if | dic, 
about one : it my lord ſhould wake, or the Swith 
gentleman thould ice one, or madam KHz iber 
ſhould know cf it, | fhould be frightred w deach | 
N 3 Ee: 
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Beſides, I have had my tea alrcady this morning. 
I'm ſure I hear my lord! [in @ fright. 
Bruſh, No, no, madam ; don't flutter yourſelf. 
The moment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, 
which I anſwer ſooner or later, as it ſuits my con- 
venĩence. 

Cham. But ſhould he come upon us without 
Ws 

Brufb. I'll forgive him, if he does. This key 
[takes @ phial out of the caſe.) locks him up till I 
pleaſe to let him out. 
Cham. Law, Sir! that's potecary's ſtuff. 
Brufb. It is ſo : But without this he can no more 
get out of bed, than he can read without ſpectacles. 
LY] What with qualms, age, rheumatiſm, and 
2 few ſurſeits in his youth, he muſt have a great 
deal of bruſhing, oyling, ſcrewing, and winding 
up, to ſet him a-going for the day. 
Cham. [ fips.) That's prodigious, indeed! [ fps.) 
My lord ſeems quite in a decay, 
Brufh. Yes, he's quite a ſpeQtacle, [ fps,] a mere 
corpſe, till he is reviv'd and refreſh'd from our little 
magazine here, When the reſtorative pills, and 
head, vanity friſks in his heart, and then he ſets up 
— — 4 


Cham. [ fpping.] Tis very fine indeed! [ps] 


and charmangly perfum'd! it fmeils for all the 
world like our young ladies drefhag-boxcs. 
Bruafh. You have an cxcelient rafte, madimn; 
and | muſt beg of you to accepe of z few cakes for 
your own drinking, [tate "om ent of & drawer in 
the table.) and in return, 1 defiee nothing bus tw 
taſte the perfume of your lips. (e her.) A fall 
return of favours, madam, will make, I hope, 
this country, and retirement, agreeable ww doch. 
[be bows, fhe cxrifies.) Your young ladies are fine 
girls, faith ! L-] tho”, upon my fouk, I am quite 
of my old loed's mind about them; and, were 1 
inchn'd to matrimony, | thould take the youngett. 
Cops 
N4 Cham. 
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Cham. Miſs Fanny's the moſt affableſt and the 

moſt beſt-nater'd creter ! 

Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little haughty, or ſo ? 

| Cham, More haughticr and prouder than Saturn 
himſelf, But this I ſay quite confidential to you, 
for one would not hurt 2 young lady's marriage, 
you know. 1 [ ip. 

Bruſh. By no means; but you can't hurt it with 
us; we don't conſider tempers ; we want money, 
Mrs. Nancy: give us enough of that, we'll abate 
you 2 great deal in other particulars. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Cham. Bleſs me, here's ſomebody ! [bell rings. 
Oh, tis my lord! Well, your ſervant, Mr. Bruſh. 
I'll clean the cups in the next room. 

Brufb. Do ſo; but never mind the bell: I ſha'n't 
go this half-hour. Will you drink tea with me in 
the afternoon ? 

Cham. Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh; I'll be 
here to ſet all things to rights, but I muſt not drink 
tea, indeed: and fo your ſervant ! 

[Exit maid, with tea-beard. Bell rings again. 

Brufo. It is impoſſible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the 
country for a week, without ſome little flicting with 
the abigails. This is much the handſomeſt wench 
in the houſe, except the old citizen's youngeſt 
daughter, and I have not time cnough to lay a plan 

for 
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{bell rings.) And now It go w ay bed, 
— — rung. 
* 

wth ww paper: = 

Cant. Monkeur Brulk ' maittre Bruth | my oe 
3 1e. 
Br ugh. 
= YOUs donc. | Exit Bruh 
— — the deviet dat ail dude 
— — — 
— wp — — 
— — — 

— for my luc, or de'l 
— Voyoas ! — 4 
— nonnogy 


Canton, be ! ſoughs.) Caen 
— — — 


ee: He will make great tintamarre“ 


T. Og. 
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L. Ogle. (within.) Canton, I fay, Canton! 
Where arc you ? 


Enter Lord Ogltby, leaning on Bruſh. 
Cant. Here, my lor! I aſk pardon, my lor! 1 
have not finiſh de papiers. 
L. Ogh. Dem your pardon, and your papiers: 
I want you here, Canton. 

Cant. Den I run, dat is all. LHS along; lard 
Ogleby leans upon Canton too, and comes forward. 
IT L. Ogle. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountable 
1 mixture: Lou have the language and the imper- 

| tinence of the French, with the lazineſs of Dutch- 
men. | 

Cant. "Tis very true, my lor! I can't hel 

L. Ogle. [cries out.) O diavolo! 

Cant, You are not in pain, I hope, my lor. 
L. Ogle. Indeed, but I am, my lor. That vulgar 
force me down his flope Laſt night to ſee a clay- 
colour d ditch, which he calls a canal; and what 
with the dew, and the caſt-wind, my hips and 
ſhoulders are abſolutely ſcrew'd to my body. 

Cant. A littel veritable cau Garquibuſade vil ſet 
all to right again. 

LY lord fits down, Bruſb gives chacelate. 
L. Q. 


4 
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_ L. Ogle. Where are the pally-drogs, Bowth ? 
Bruſh. Here, my load? [Powing ems 
L. Ogle. Queilke nowrelle avez vous, Canton * 
Cant. A great deal of papicr, but no news at all. 
L. Ogle. What | nothing at all, you fiupid fb 
low ? 

Cant. Yes, my lor, 1 have linke advertiſe hen 
vil give you moce plaifir den all de lyes about no- 
thing at all. La voila! { Puts an bus fpectacte:.. 
L Ogle. Come, read it, Canton, with good can 
phaſis, and guod diſcretion. 

Cant. 1 vil, my loc. [Cant. reads} Dere is an 
queſtion, but dat de culmetigue royale vil trie 
take away all heats, pumps, freeks & oder coup» 
tions of de rin, and hlkewife de wrinque of old 
age, Kc. Ke. A great deal more, my be! Be ane 
to alk for de colmetique opa, Ggned by 4 doc- 
tcur own hand. Derc is more racfon for dis caution 
dan good men vil unk. —Eb ber, ary bor! 

— Eb ben, Canon! Will you purchate 
any 

Cant. For you, my hoe ? 

L OI. For me, you old puppy | fo wh 7 

Cant. My los ? 

L Ogle. Do 1 want colmetichs 7 
Cant. My los ? 


＋ . 
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L. i. Look in my face! come, be fincere ! 
Does it want the aſſiſtance of art? 

Cant. [with bis ſpeftacles.) En verits, non; "tis 
very {mooſe and brillian. But I tote dat you might 
take a litt by way of prevention. 

L. Ogle. You thought like an old fool, monficur, 
— The furfeit-water, Bruſh! 

pours out.) What do you think, Bruſh, of 
TT OO Wy 

Bras. [Giving the furfeit water.) Very well » 
marry in, my lord ; but it would not do to live with. 

L. Ogle. You are right, Bruſh. There is no 
waſhing the blackamoor white : Mr. Sterling will 
never get rid of Black-Fryars; always taſte of the 
borachio : and the poor woman his frſter is ſo buſy 
and fo notable, to make one welcome, that I hare 
not yet got over her firſt reception; it almoſt 
amounted to ſuffocation ! I think the daughters 
are tolerable. Where's my cephalick ſnuſf? | 

[Bruſh groes him @ bes. 

Cant. Dey tink ſo of yau, my lor, for dey look 
at nothing elſe, ma foi. 

L. Ogle. Did they ? Why, I think they did 2 
little. Where's my glaſs? [Bruſh puts one on the 
table.) The youngeſt is delectable. (Takes an 

Cart. 


„ 


—_—— 


„ 


” WW 


(LE EE ERA, 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 1%; 


Cant. O, ouy, my lor; very delect, immed ; Ge 
made don yeux at you, my for. 

L. Ogle. She was particulasr. The chic, my 
nephew's hdy, will be 2 mot valuable wife; te 
has all the vulgar fpiries of her aber and aur, 
happily blended with the termagant qualities of ber 
deccaſcd mother. Some pepper-munt-water, Bruth * 
How happy is it, Cant, for young ladies un general, 
that people of quality overlook cvery thing in a 
marriage contract, but their forrunc ? 

Cant. Ceſk bien beureus, ct commode .. 

L. Ogle. Bruſh, give me that pamphlet by my 
bed-fide. { Bruſh goes for it.] Canton, do you wait 
— CDI 
till I call you. 
| Gaze. Math grot may do your leadiiip? 

L. Ogle. (to Bruſh, who brings the pamphler.] 
And now, Bruſh, leave me 2 lictle tw my fudics. 


Lord Oris alone. — 

What can I poſlibly do among theſe women here, 
with this confounded rhcumatiim? It is a mot 
grievous enemy to gallantry and 2ldrefs. gr oof 
his chair.) He! courage, my lor! by beavens, Em 
another creature ! [hams and dances . It will 
do, faith! Bravo, my lor! theſe girls have - 

rA 
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tutely inſpired me. If they are for a game of 
romps—Me voila pret ! [ fings and dances.) Oh, 
that's an ugly twinge ! but it's gone. I have rather 
too much of the lilly this morning in my com- 
plexion ; a faint tincture of the roſe will give 2 
delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. [Uniechs 4 
drawer at the bottom of the glaſs, and takes out rouge; 
while bes painting himſelf, a knocking at the door.) 
Who's there ? I won't be diſturbed. 

Cant. {[withext.) My lor, my lor, here is mon- 
eur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this morn in 
your chambre. 
L. Ogle. 7b What a fellow ! [albud.] I am 
extremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling : Why don't 
you ſee him in, monſieur?—I wiſh he was at the 
bottom of his ſtinking canal.—{ door opens.} Oh, 
my dear Mr. Sterling, you do me a great deal of 
honour. | 

Enter Sterling and Lovewell. 

Sterl. I hope, my lord, that your lordſhip flepr 
well in the night. I believe there are no bettet 
beds in Europe than I have : I fpare no pains ts 
get 'em, nor money to buy 'em. His majeſty, God 


bleſs him, don't ſlecp upon a better, out of his 


palace z and if I ſaid i= too, I hope no treaſon, 
my lord. 
L. Ori. 
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L. Ogle. Your beds are like 
— every thing clic 
„ 
44 — 
— garden? You muit fee my er by 
— and my flopes, amd my 
CC Ry Matters look d but 
— — I feet the dew in 
— — 
— N you about; I may be Lid 
Z. Ogle. 1 pray heaven 
— you may ? tae. 
2 1171 28287 F 
* was ſaying, Sir, thas I was in hopes 
— on. dies at breakfaſt. Mr. Ser- 
- are, in my mind, the fincft tulips wm ti 
12 He, he? I 
— ei Sen ha, ha, be ! 
*. — mect your lorithp in the gar- 
won't loſe our walk for hem; Fi nike 
you lit round before break tl, ad 4 arg 
dinner, and in the crening you fhall 4 
3 Tower, as I call xz. Ha, ba, bu? — 
b G 
1 your gout, my good friend You'll cx: 
bun 
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tainly be laid by the heels for your politeneſs. He, 
he, be! 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha! tis admirable, en verite ! 

[ Laughing very beartif. 

Sterl. I my young man [o Lovewell.) here, 
would but laugh at my jokes, which he ought to 
do, as mounſcer does at yours, my lord, we ſhould 
be all life and mirth. 

L. Ogle. What fay you, Cant, will you take my 
kinſman into your tuition ? You have certainly the 
moſt companionable hugh I ever met with, and 
never out of tune. 

Cant. But when your lordſhip is out of ſpirit. 

L. Ogle. Well ſaid, Cant! But here comes my 
nephew, to play his part. 

Enter Sir Jon Metvil. 
Well, Sir John, what news from the ifland of 
love ? have you been fighing and ſerenading this 
morning ? 

Sir John. I am glad to fce your lordſhip in fuck 
ſpirits this morning. 

L. Ogle. I'm ſorry to fee you ſo dull, Sir. What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, theſe very young ſel- 
lows are! they make love with faces, as if they 
were burying the dead: though, indeed, 2 mar- 
rniage 
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riage ſometimes may be properiy called 2 burnag 
C—_ Ek, Mr. Secriing 7 

Not if they have 1 
* cnongh e hve ha, . 

Cant. Dat i all monkcur Secriing mak os. 

Sir Ju. Prichee, Lovewell, come with 
me into the garden; | have fomerhung of 
— for you, and | muſt commu- Here. 
nicatc it directly. 

Love. We'll go together. 
It your lordihip and M. Scoring plate, we'll pro- 
parc the ladies to attend you in the garden. 

| [ Excant Sir Fahn and Lovemedl. 

Sterl. My girls arc abways ready; Fmake them rite 
they have nothing clic, my locd. wy , 

L. Q. Fine things, Mr. Secriing ! 

Sterl. Fine things, indeed, my lord! Ab, my 
lord, had not you run of your fpect in vous youth, 
you had not been fo cnppicd in your age, my lon. 
L Ogt. Very plcafant, I procwft He, be, be * 


cat, and little to ſpend, in his own country, he'll 
Vor- I. 0 Was 


gar dog 
Cant. My lor fo old as me! He is ſhicken to 
me ; and look like a boy to pauvre me. 
Sterl. Ha, ha, ha! Well faid, mounſeer! keep 
to that, and you'll live in any country of the world. 
Ha, ha, ha! But, my lord, I will wait upon you 
into the garden : we have but a little time to break- 
faſt. I'll go for my hat and cane, fetch a little walk 
with you, my lord, and then for the hot rolls and 
butter { Exit Sterling. 
L. Ogle. I ſhall attend you with pleaſure. Hat 
rolls and butter, in July ! I ſweat with the though 
of it. What a ſtrange beaſt it is! 
Cant. C'eſt un barbare. 
L. Ogle. He is a vulgar dog ; and if there was net 
fo much money in the family, which I can't & 
without, I would leave him and his hot rolls as 
butter directly. Come along, monficur ! 
{Exeunt lord Ogleby and Cu 


Scene changes to the garden. 


Love. In my room this morning ? Impoſſible. 
by 


SEPT 


ESL ETEFS 


Sir eb. Nee fue this morning, | proguic 
you. 
Love. On what occabon / 


dir N. | was io anxious to difloi my mind 

to you, that I could not dee in ay bed: bus £ 

found that you coal not feep acnder ; the bad 

was flown, and the net loog Gince could. Where 

were you, Lovewell ? 

Love. Pho! prithee | ridiculous ! 

MR. — now | which was ia? Mile term 
id 7 @ pretty nl ! os Miſs Fanay's 


Love. Nay, nay, lkave willing, and wit 
lug, me your 


vr Walking | yes, 1 dace fax. It rained 
— as it could pour. Sweet refectbing eser 
to walk i! No, no, Lovewell, Now would þ 
give ewentypounds, to know which of the maid 

Love. But your bufincls! your bufinets, Sir Juha. 


Gir m Let me & lathe into the fecrums of the 


emily. 
Love. Phaw ! 
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She charged you not to kiſs and tell; ch, Love- 
well! However, though you will not honour me 
with your confidence, I'll venture to truſt you with 
mine. What d'ye think of Miſs Sterling ? 

Love. What do I think of Miſs Sterling ? 

Sir Fobn. Ay; what ye think of her? 

Love. An odd queſtion ! but think her a ſmart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and"Tprightlineſs. 

Love. How ? 

Sir Tabu. But her perſon ! what ye think of 
that ? 

Love. Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir Jabn. A little thing, | 

Love. What is the meaning of all this? 

Sir Fobn. I'll tell you. You muſt know, Love- 
well, that notwithſtanding all appcarances— 
[ ſeeing lord Ogleby, &c.) We are interrupted. 

When they are gone, Pl! explain. 


Enter lerd Ogleby, Sterling, Mrs. Heidelberg, Miſi 
Sterling, and Fanny. 

L. Ogle. Great improvements, indeed, Mr. Ster- 
ling! wonderful improvements! The four ſcaſons 
in lead, the flying Mercury, and the baſin with 
Neptune in the middle, are all in the very extreme 
of 
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of fine taſte. You have as many rich Ggurcs as 
the man at Hyde-Park-Corncr. 

Sterl. The chief plcafure of 3 country-houte is % 
make improvements, you know, my lod. I are 
no expence, not I. This is quite ancther-guets 
fort of a place than it was when I fit wok =, my 
lord. We were furrcunded with wees. © ow 
down above fifty, to make tbe hon betoce the oute. 
and tet in the wind and fan; fnack fnooth, a 
you fee. "Then I made 2 greenhouſe cur of the 
old handry, and turncd the brew-houſt ines a 
pinery. The high octagua fummer-houtc, you fee 
Fender, is raifed on the mait of a hip, given me 
by an Eaſt-ladia captun, who has twmed many 2 
thouſand of my money. It commands the whole 
road: All the coaches and chariots, and chaſes, 
paſs and repaſ under your eye. Fil mount you up 
there in the afternoon, may lot. "Tis the plca- 
ſanteſt place in the world to take 2 pipe and 2 buctle , 


_ and ſo you hall fay, my led. 


LI Ay, or 2 bowl of punch, or a can of 
flip, Mr. Sterling ' for it looks like a cabin in the 
air. If flying chairs were in uſe, the captain might 
make 2 voyage to the Indics in it Hill, if be had 
but a fair wind. 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha, ba! 

Ari. Heidel. My brother's a little comacal in bis 

93 ca, 
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ideas, my lord ! but you'll excuſe him. I have . 
little Gothick dairy, fitted up entirely in my own 
taſte. In the evening, I ſhall hope for the honour 
of your lordſhip's company to take a diſh of tes 
there, or a ſullabub warm from the cow. 

L. Ogle. I have every moment a freſh oppor- 
tunity of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg: 
the very flower of delicacy, and cream of politeneſs. 

Mrs. Heidel. Oh, my lord ; 

Berl. How d'ye like theſe cloſe walks, my lord 
L. Ogle. A moſt excellght ſerpentine ! It forms 

a perſect maze, and winds like a true lover's knot, 

Sterl. Ay, here's none of your ſtraight lines 
here; but all taſte—zig-zag—crinkum-crankum— 
in and out—right and left—to and again—twiſting 
and turning like a worm, my lord ! 

L. Ogle. Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Sterling | 
one can hardly ſee an inch beyond one's noſe any 
where in theſe walks, Lou are a moſt excellent creo» 
nomiſt of your land, and make a little go a great way. 
It lies together in as ſmall parcels as if it were placed 
in pots out at your window in Gracechurch-Strect. 

Cant. Ha, ha, ha, ha 

L. Ogle. What d'ye laugh at, Canton ? 

Cant. Ah ! que cette fimilitude eſt drole ! 80 
clerer what i lor! 


-” EW. 
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L [ts Fanny) You ſeem mightily cngaged, 
madam. What ace thei pretty hands © buitly can 
ployed about? 
Fanny. Only making up ® nofegay, my hood ? 
Will your locdthip do me the honous of 4ecplng ite 
[ pr jentang 4. 
Z. Ogk. Il wear it next my heart, madue f— 
1 ſee the young creature dotes on me ! pare. 
Adifs Sterl. Lord, filter | you've loaded his lod 
ſhip with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook of 
the nurſc carry to town on monday morning for 4 


beaupot. Will your lordihip give me lane e poo» 
lent you with this roſe, and 2 ſprig of fwcet-boas ? 


L. Og&. The wack cmblems of yourfelf,, man 
dam ! all fwectnchs and poignancy,— A lake 
jealous, poor loul | (apart. 
Sterl, Now, my lord, if you pleaſe, FY carry 
you to ſce my ruins. 
ſhip with overwalking, brocher ! 
£. Ogle. Not at all, madam | We're in the ganden 
of Eden, you know; in the regiva of perpetual 
ſpring, youth, and beauty. [ering at the women. 
r Quite the man of quatuy, | periet! 
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go in to breakfaſt. 

L. Ogle. Ruins, did you ſay, Mr. Sterling? 

Sterl. Ay, ruins, my lord ! and they are reck- 
on'd very fine ones too. You would think them 
ready to tumble on your head. It has juſt coſt me 
a hundred and fifty pounds to put my ruins in 
thorough repair. This way, if your lordſhip pleaſes. 

L. Ogle. Ging, flops.) What ſteeple's that we ſee 
vonder? the parilh-church, I ſuppoſe. 

Frerl. Ma, hz, ha! that's admirable. It is no 
church at I, my lord ] it is a ſpire that I have built 
again « tree, 2 field ©; two off, to terminate the 
proſpet. On: muſt always have a church, or an 
obcliſk, or a ſomething, to rerminate the proſpect, 
you know. That's a rule in taſte, my lord! 

L. Ogle. Very ingenious, indeed ! For my part, 
I defire po finer proſpe® than this I fee before me. 
[Leering at the women.) Simple, yet varied bounded, 
yet extenſive. Get away, Canton] [pufbing away 
Canton.) 1 want no aſſiſtance; I'll walk with the 
ladies. 

Sterl. This way, my lord! 

L. Ogle. Lead on, Sir! we young folks here wilt 
follow you. Madam! Miſs Sterling! Miſs Fanny! 
I attend you. [Exit, aſter Sterl. gallanting the ladies. 

| Cant, 
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Sir Fobn. At length, thank Heaven, I have an 
opportunity to unboſom. | know you are faurhiul, 
Lorewell, and flatter myfclf youu woukd rejoice wo 
ſerve me. 

Love. Be affured, — —„— 

Sir Jin. You mutt nes then, norwnithftanding 
all 2ppearances, that this treaty of marriage berween 
Mils Sterling and me will come to nothing. 

Love. How ! 

Sir Fobn. It will be no match, Lovewell. 
Love. No match ? 

Sir Tabu. No. 

Love. You amaze me. What houkl L 
— prevent u? 
Lr. You! wherefore ? 

Sir un. 1 don't like her. 

Love. Very plain indeed | never ſupposcd that 
you were extremely devoted to her from unchnation, 
but thought you always conſidered it 25 2 matter of 
convenience, rather than aﬀection. 

Sir Tabu, Very wur. I came into the family 
without any impreſſions on my mind with an un- 
unpathonecd 


impaſhoned indifference, ready to receive one wo- 
man as ſoon as another. I looked upon love, fe- 
rious, ſober love, as a chimera, and marriage as 
a thing of courſe; as you know moſt people do. 
But I, who was lately fo great an infidel in love, 
am now one of its fincereſt votaries. In ſhort, my 
defection from Miſs Sterling proceeds from the 
violence of my attachment to another. 

Love. Another! 80, fo! here will be fine work. 
And pray who is the ? 

Sir Jahn. Who is ſhe ! who can the be, but 
Fanny, the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny ? 
Love. Fanny! what Fanny? 

Sir Fobn. Fanny Sterling ; her faſter. Is not the 
an angel, Lovewell ? 

Love. Her fiſter ?—Confufion Tou muſt not 

think of it, Sir John. 
Sir Fobn. Not think of it ? I can think of nothing 
elſe. Nay, tell me, Lovewell ! was it poſſible for 
me to be indulged in a perpetual intercourſe with 
two ſuch objects as Fanny and her fiſter, and not 
ber? You ſeem confounded ! why don't you anſwer 
me ? 


Sir 
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Sir Fobn. Why fo ? Is not the an angel, Loves 
well ? 

Love. | forciee that it muſt produce the wort 
conſequences. Confder the contukion it mut wa- 
avoidably create. Let me perfuade you to drop 
theſe thoughts in time. 

Sir John. Never, never, Lovewell ! 

Love. You have gone too far to recede. A 
gotiation, fo nearly concluded, cannot be broken 
ſettled between lord Oxieby and Mr. Sterling ; and 
Miſs Sterling herſelf ready to receive you 2s 4 
huſband. 

Sir Fobn. Why the banns have been publifhed, 
and nobody has forbidden them, us rruc. Bur you 
know either of the parties may change their miu, 
even after they enter the church. 

Love. You think too kghtly of this matter. To 
carry your addrefſcs fo far, and then to defert ber, 
and for ber fiſter too ! It will be ſach an aFrone to 
the family, that they can never pur up with it. 

Sir . 1 don't think fo : For, as tomy wand 
ferring my paſſion from her to ber fiter, fo much 


the better! for then, you know, I don't carry my 
actions out of the family. 


I rue. 
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Lede. Nay, but prithee be ſerious, and thiuk 
better of it. 

Sir Jebn. I have thought better of it already, you 
ſee. Tell me honeſtly, Lovewell! can you blame 
me? is there any compariſon between them? 

Love. As to that now—whythat—is juſt—juſt as 
it may ſtrike different people. There are many 
__ admirers of Miſs Sterling's vivacity. 

Sir John. Viracity ! a medley of Cheapfide pert- 
neſs, and Whitechapel pride. No, no, if I do go 
ſo far into the city for a wedding-dinner, it ſhall be 
upon turtle at leaſt. 

Love. But I ſee no probability of ſucceſs ; for 
granting that Mr. Sterling would have conſented to 
it at firſt, he cannot liſten to it now. Why did 
not you break this affair to the family before ? 

Sir Fobn. Under ſuch embarraſſed circumſlances 
as I have been, can you wonder at my irreſolution 
or perplexity ? Nothing but deſpair, the fear of 
lokng my dear Fanny, could bring me to a declara- 
tion even now: And yet, I think, I know Mr. 
Sterling ſo well, that, ſtrange as my propoſal may 
appear, if I can make it advantageous to him as 2 
money-tranſaction, as I am ſure I can, he will cer- 
tainly come into it. 

Lede. But even ſuppoſe he ſhould, which I very 

much 
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much doubt, I don't think Fanny herielf would 
liſten to your addreffcs. 

Sir Jes. You are deccived 2 little in that parti» 
cular. | 

Love. You'll find 1 am in the right. 

Sir Job. | have ſome lutic reafon to think orher- 
wiſe. 

Love. You have not decked your paſſion ther 
already ? 

Sir Jala. Yes, 1 have. 

Love. Indeed | And—and—and how did the = 
ceive it? 

Sir Fobn. 1 think it is not very cafy for me 
make my addreffes to any woman, without ccc 


Sir Fobn. I don't know what you call ercournye- 
ment—bur the blutbed—and cned—ind deticed me 
not to think of it any more : Upon which I pref 
1 could fee it tickled her w the foul. | 
| Love. And did the exprefs no furprize at your 
declaration ? 

Sir Fobn. Why, faith, to fay the truth, the was 
2 little ſurprized; and the got away from mc tos, 
detoce 
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before 1 could thoroughly cxplais myſelf. If I 
ſhould not meet with an opportunity of ſpeaking ts 
her, I muſt get you to deliver a letter from me. 
Love. II a letter ! I had rather have nothing 

Sir Fobn. Nay, you promiſed me your aſbitance ; 
and 1 am ſure you cannot ſeruple to make yourſel? 
uſcful on ſuch an occaſion. You may, withow: 
ſuſpicion, acquaint her verbally of my determined 
aſfection for her, and that I am reſolved to alk her 
father's conſent. 

Love. As to that, I—your commands, you kyow 
— that is, if ſhe—Indeed, Sir John, I think you 
are in the wrong. 

Se. Well, well, that's my concern. Ha! 
there ſhe goes, by Heaven ! along that walk yonder, 
&'ye ſee? Fl go to her immediately. 

Love. You are too precipitate. Conkider what 

vou are doing» + 
*' Sir Jebn. 1 would got loſe this opportunity fr 
the univerſe. 

Love. Nay, pray don't go! Your violence and 
will be too much for her. [Detaining him. 
Sir John. Nothing ſhall prevent me. Ha! now 
ſhe turns into another walk. Let me go! [breats 
from him.) I ſhall loſe ber. [Going, u back.) Be 

ſure 
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ſure now to keep out of the way! If you inccerrupe 
us, I ſhall never forgive you. _ Ex:4 N. 


L 4cone. 

'Sdeath ! 1 can't bear this. In love with ay wite * 
dreſſes betore my face | | hail break our betore my 
time. This was the meaning of Fanny's vacatinets. 
She could not encourage him, | am tuce the count 
not. Ha! they arc twming int the walk, and 
coming this way. Shall | leave the place f—Leave 
him to ſolicit my witc ! 1 can't fubmic w it. They 
come nearer and ncarer—If | tay, it will look a- 
arc here—l muit go—l im tac mot vaturtumare 
fellow in the world. { Cas. 


Enter Fanny and Sir Nun. 
Fanzy. Leave me, Sir John, I berech you leave 
me | Nay, why will you perviit w follow me with 
dic folcitations, which arc an afron to my chu 
racter, and an injury to your own honour ? 

Lr Tas. | know your delicacy, and wembie © 
offend it : but ket the urgency of the occation be 
my cxcuſe | Conkder, madam, thas the ue hap- 
N of my h depends on my profent .= 

4 
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tary. We cannot always direct it to the object on 
which it ould fix ; but, when it is once nnok- 
bly attached, inviolably as mine is to you, it often 
creates reciprocal affection. When I laſt urged you 
on this ſubject, you heard me with more ume, 
and I hoped with ſome compathon. 
. You deceived yourſelf. If 1 forbore 
exert a proper ſpirit, nay, if I did not even expres 
the quickeſt reſenement of your behaviour, ut was 
only in consideration of that refpect | with to pay 
you, in honour to my fiſter: And be afrrcd, Sir, 
woman as I am, that my vanity couk} rap as 
pleaſure from 2 triumph, that mult refult from the 
bl-ckeſt treachery to ber. nnr 
Ji l. One word, and | have donc. be 
er.] Your impaticnce and anxiety, and the ww 
gency of the occaſion, oblige me ww he brief and 
explicit with you. 1 appeal therefore from wour 
delicacy to your juſtice. Your filter, I verily be- 
or tendernefs for you. Your facher, 1 am inclined 
to thank, is not much concerned by mcans of which 
of his daughters the families are united, Now is 
they cannot, ſhall not be connected, ocher wie than 


by my union with you, why will you, from 4 talc 
CA, 


Vor. L 


delicacy, oppoſc a meaſure fo conducive to my 
happineſs, and, I hope, your own? I love you, 
moſt paſbonately and fincerely love you—and hope 
to propoſe terms agrecable to Mr. Sterling. If then 
you don't abſolutely loath, abhor, and ſcorn me— 
if there is no other happier man 

Fanny. Hear me, Sir; hear my final determina- 
tion—Were my father and ſiſter as infenfible 2s 
you are pleaſed to repreſent them ; were my heart 
for ever to remain diſcngaged to any other ; I could 
not liſten to your propoſals. What! you on the 
very eve of a marriage with my fiſter; I living 
under the ſame roof with her, bound not only by 
the laws of friendſhip and hoſpitality, but even the 
ties of blood, to contribute to her happineſs, and 
not to conſpire againſt her peace—the peace of 2 
whole family—and that my own too! Away! 
away, Sir John !—At ſuch a time, and in ſuch cir- 
horror.—Nay, you muſt detain me no longer 
L will go. 

Sir John. Do not leave me in abſolute deſpair! 
Give me a glimpſe of hope! [ falling on bis knees. 
Fanny.1 cannot. Pray, Sir John! [ fruggling to go. 
Sir John. Shall this hand be given to another ? 
[kiſſing ber hand.) No—l cannot endure it. —My 

whole 


whole fou! is yours, and the whole happunets of 
my life is in your power. 


Fanny. Ha! my fifter is here. Riſe for Game, 
Sir John 
Sir v. Mit Sterling | C 


4 Sterl. | beg pardon, Sir Tenn. 
madam ' [ have broke in upon you 2 little uwnoppur- 
tuncly, | believe—bur I did not mean to interrupe 
you—l only came, Sir, to let you know that break- 
faſt waits, if you have finiſhed your morning's 
devotions. 

Sir Fobn. 1 am very fenfible, Mifs Sterling, that 
this may appear particular, but—— 

, Sterl. Oh, dear, Sir John, don't gut your- 
ſelf to the trouble of an apology. The thing <x- 
plains itſelf. 

Sir Fobn. It will ſoon, madam! In the mean 
time, I can only aſſure you of my profound reſpect 
and eſteem for you, and make no doube of con 
rincing Mr. Sterling of the honour 2nd integrity of 
my intentions. And—and—your bumble fervanc, 
madam |! [Ext in canfupes. 

M/s Sterl. Reſpect ? Infolence | Hen? Very 

P 2 ane 


fine truly! And you, madam ! my ſweet, delicate, 
innocent, ſentimental ſiſter | will you convince my 
papa too of the integrity of your intentions ? 

Fanny. Do not upbraid me, my dear fiſter ! In- 
deed, I don't deſerve it. Believe me, you can't be 
more offended at his behaviour than I am, and 1 
am ſure it cannot make you half ſo miſerable. 

Miſs Sterl. Make me miſerable ] you are mightily 
deceived, madam ! it gives me no fort of uncaſinefs, 
I affure you. A baſe fellow! As for you, miſs, 
the pretended ſoftneſs of your diſpoſition, your 
artful good-nature, never impoſed upon me. 1 
always knew you to be fly, and envious, and de- 
ceitful. 

Fanny. Indeed you wrong me. 

Miſs Sterl. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be ſure ! 
Did not I find him on his knees before you ? Did 
not I ſee him kiſs your ſweet hand? Did not | 
hear his proteſtations ? Was not I witneſs of your 
diſſembled modeſty? No, no, my dear! don't 
imagine that you can make a fool of your elder 
ſiſter ſo eaſily. 

Fanny. Sir John, I own, is to blame; but I am 
above the thoughts of doing you the leaſt injury. 

Miſs Steri. We ſhall try that, madam ! I hope, 
miſs, you'll be able to give a better account to my 
pap® 


upon me. Mr. Lovewell muſt now become 2c» 
quainted with Sir John's behaviour to me, and un 
2 manner that may add to his wncafnck. My 
father, inſtead of being diſpoſed by forrunace cir- 
cumiſtances to forgive any tranſgreffion, will be 
previouſly incenſed againſt me. By Ger and ay 


determined on a diſcovery. I dread it, and am 
reſolved to haſten it. It is furrcunded with more 
horrors cvery inſtant, as it appears cvery inflanc 
more acceffary. [ Exe. 
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-" VV III. 


4 Hall. 


Enter a ſervant heading in Serjeant Flower, and 
Counſellors Traverſe and Trueman, all booted. 
855 Servant. 
HIS way, if you pleaſe, gentlemen! my 
1 maſter is at breakfaſt with the family at 
preſent; but I'll let him know, and he will wait 
on you immediatcly. 
Flower. Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 
Serv. Pleaſe to favour me with your names. 
Flower. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Ser- 
jeant Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, 
are come to wait on him according to his appoint- 
ment. 
Serv. I will, Sir. [going 
Flewer. And harkee, young man ! [ ſervant re- 
turns.) Deſire my ſervant—Mr. Serjeant Flower's 
ſervant—to bring in my green and gold ſaddle- 
cloth and piſtols, and lay them down here in the 
hall with my portmanteau. 
Serv. I will, Sir. [Exit 
. 
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A Lowyer:. 

Flawer. Well, gentlemen! the feniling theſe 
juſt on the eve of the circuits —Let me fee, the 
Home, the Midland, and Welter —ay, we cam 
all crofs the country well enough w our ſeveral 
deſtinations —Traverſe, when do you begin at 
Hertford ? 

Traverſe. The day after to-morrow. 

Flawer. That is commiſſion-day with us u Was 
wick too.—Burt my clerk has retainers fur every 
cauſe in the paper, fo it will be time enough if 
a there the next morning. —Befides, I have 
about half a dozen cafes that have lain by me ever 
fince the ſpring aſfizes, and I muſt tack opumions 
to them before I ſee my country clients g 

Traverſe. True, Mr. Serjeant—and the cafeft 
thing in the world too—for thoſe country attornics 
are ſuch ignorant dogs, that in caſe of the devide 
make 2 query, whether he takes in fee or in tail. 

Flower. Do you cxpeft to have much 0 do on 
the Home circuit theſe affizes ? 

Traverſe. Not much =i# prix: bufncfs, but 3 
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good deal on the crown fide, I believe. The goals 
are brimfull—and ſome of the felons in good cir- 
cumſtances, and likely to be tolerable clients.— 
Let me ſee ! I am engaged for three highway rob- 
beries, two murders, one forgery, and half a dozen 
larcenies, at Kingſton. 
Flower. A pretty decent gaol-delivery !—Do 
you expect to bring off Darkin, for the robbery on 
Putney-Common ? can you make out your alib; ? 

Traverſe. Oh, no ! the crown witneſſes are ſure 
to prove our identity. We ſhall certainly be 
hanged; but that don't fignify. But, Mr. Ser- 
jeant, have you much to do? any remarkable 
cauſe on the Midland this circuit ? 

Flower. Nothing very remarkable—except two 
rapes, and Rider and Weſtern at Nottingham, for 
crim. can. but, on the whole, I believe a good deal 
of buſineſs. Our aſſociate tells me, there are above 

Traverſe. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are you concerned 
in Jones and Thomas, at Lincoln? 

Flower. I am—for the plaintiff. 

Traverſe. And what do you think on't ? 

Flower. A nonſuit. | 

Traverſe. 1 thought ſo. 

Flower. Oh, no manner of doubt ont. 


-_ 
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«/arin5—we have no right in us—we have but ane 
chance. 
Traverſe. What's that ? 

Flawer. Why, my lord-chicf docs nor go the 
circuit this time, and my brother Puzzle being in 
the commathon, the cauſe will come on before him. 
Traemen. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can 
but throw duſt in the eyes of the defendant's 
counſel. 
Flawer. Trac —Mr. Tracman, | think you arc 
concerned for Lord Ogicby in this afar ? 
{a Truman. 
Tracman. | am, Sio—1 have the honour w be 
zclated to his lordſhip, and hold forme courts for 
him in Somerſctthie—go the Weibern cicun— 
and attend the feffrons at Exeter, rely becaude 
his lordſhip's intereſt and property he un thac pare 
of the kingdom. 
Flower. Ha '— And proy, Mr. Trucman, how 
long have you been called tw the bar? 
Trurmen. About nine years and three quarters. 
Flower. Ha \—1 don't know that I ever had the 
pleaſure of feeing you before. I with you fuccels, 
young gentleman | 


Enter Sterling. 
you- 
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vou. Your ſervant, Mr. Serjeant ! Gentlemen, your 
ſervant — Well, are all matters concluded ? Has 
that ſnail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret of Gray's 
Inn, ſettled the articles at laſt ? Do you approve 
of what he has done ? Will his tackle hold ? tight 
and ſtrong ?—ch, maſter Serjeant ? 

Flower. My friend Ferret's flow and ſure, Sir. But 
then, ſerius aut citius, as we ſay—ſooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is fure to put his bufineſs out of 
hand as he ſhould do.—My clerk has brought the 
writings, and all other inſtruments along with 
him, and the ſettlement is, I believe, as good a ſet- 
tlement, as any ſettlement on the face of the earth 

Sterl. But that damn'd mortgage of fixty thou- 
fand pounds. There don't appear to be any other 
incumbrances, I hope? 

Traverſe. I can anſwer for that, Sir—and that 
will be cleared off immediately on the payment of 
the firſt part of Miſs Sterling's portion. You 
agree, on your part, to come down with cighty thou- 
ſand pound. 

Sterl. Down on the nail. —Ay, ay, my money is 
ready to-morrow, if he pleaſes—he ſhall have it in 
India-bonds, or notes, or how he chuſecs— Your 
lords, and your dukes, and your people at the 
court- end of the town, ſtick at payments ſometimes 

—debtz 
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— dcbes unpaid, no credit loft with them —duc 
fcar of us ſubſtannal felbws—eb, Mr. rant 
Flewer. Sur John being laſt term, according 6 
agreement, kcvicd 2 fine, and fulered 2 recovery, 
has thereby cut off the cntail of the Oglkedy cttuee 
for the better effechag the purpotcs of the poetent 
intended marriage ; on which above-mcntione 
Ogleby citace, 2 jountuce of two theutand pou ar 
. is ſecured to yourcldett daughter, now Ehen 
Sterling, ſpinſter, and the whole citace, after rhe 
death of the aforcefaid cart, defoends to the heirs 
male of Sir John Metvil, on the budy of rhe tore 
laid Ehzaberh Secring iawtzily w be degoiron, 
Treverſe. Very trrac—and Sir John is ts be put 
in immediate poficthon of i much of hs lurdihip'; 
domerſetſhire eſtate, 25 lics in the manors of Hog- 
more and Cranford, amounting to berween wo 
and three thouſand per ana. and, at the drach of 
Mr. Sterling, a further ſum of feventy thouſand — 
Enter Sir Fobm Me 
Sterl. Ah, Sir Johan! Here we are—barct at in— 
paving the road tw matrimony—Firt the law 
yers, then comes the doctor ! Let us bat difparch 
the long-robe, we th toon iet pudkding-decrc> w 
work, I warrant you 


Sr 
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Sir Jaba. I am ſorry to interrupt you, Sir—but 
I hope that both you and theſe gentlemen will ex- 
your private ear, I took the liberty of following 
immediate . 

Sterl. Ay, with all my heart — Gentlemen, Mr. 
Serjeant, you'll excuſc it—buſineſs muſt be done, 
morrow morning. 

Flower. I muſt be at Warwick, Mr. Sterling, 
the day after. 

Sterl. Nay, nay, I ſhan't part with you to-night, 
gentlemen, I promiſe you.—My houſe is very full, 
and ſtabling for all your horſes —Will you take a 
ſelves on the green with a game of bowls and a cool 
chuſe any other refreſhment ? Call for what you 
plcaſe—do as you pleaſe—make yourſelves quite 
at home, I beg of you. Here Thomas Harry 
William ! wait on theſe gentlemen I follows the 
lawyers out, bawling and talking, and then returns te 
Sir fobn.] And now, Sir, I am entirely at your 
| ſervice. 
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ſervice. What are your commands with me, Sir 
John ? 
between our families to fo great 2 length, after 
having aſſented fo readily to all your propotals, 25 
well as received fo many inſtances of your cheartul 
compliance with the demands made on our part, 
I am extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be the 
involuntary cauſe of any uncakneſs. 
Sterl. Uncafnefs! what wncafinefs * Where 
buſineſs is tranſacted as it ought tw be, and the 
parties underſtand one another, there can be no 
uncakneſs. You agree, on fuck and fuck condi 
tions, to receive my daughter for a wie on the 
ſame conditions, | agree to recerve you 25 2 formin- 
law ; and as to all the reſt in follows of courſe, 
you know, as regularly 2s the payment of 2 bill 
after acceptance. 

Sir Jan. Pardon me, Sir; more ancafinets has 
ariſen than you are aware of. I am ayfelf, ac this 
inſtant, in a tate of incxpreiible embarraſſment ; 
Mats Sterling, I Lnow, © cxtremety difconcerted 
too; and e you will oblige mc with the 
allftance of your friendihip, I forcke the fpcedy 
progreſs of diicontent and animotrr through the 
whole family. 


* 4 


Sterl. What the deuce is all this ? I don't under- 
ſtand a fingle ſyllable. 

Sir Jobn. In one word then—it will be abſolutely 
impoſſible for me to fulfil my engagements in re- 
gard to Miſs Sterling. 

Sterl. How, Sir John! Do you mean to put an 
aFront upon my family? What! refuſe to 
Sir Fobn. Be affured, Sir, that I neither mean to 
affront, nor forſake your family. My only fear 
is, that you ſhould deſert me for the whole hap- 
pineſs of my life depends on my being connected 
with your family, 222 —— 
in the world. 

Sterl. Why, did not you tell me, but 2 moment 


Sir Jaln. True. But you have another daughter, 

Sterl. Well | 

Sir Fobn. Who has obtained the moſt abſolute 
dominion over my heart. I hare already declared 


my paſſion to her; nay, Miſs Sterling herſclf is 
alſo apprized of it, and if you will but give 2 
ſanction to my preſent addrefſes, the uncommon 
merit of Miſe Sterling will no doubt recommend 
her to a perſon of equal, if not ſuperior rank to 

myſclf, 
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myſclf, and our families may AW be allied by my = 

Seri. Mighty fine, tray Why, what the plague 
do you make of us, Sir John? Du you come = 
market for my daughter, like fervancs at 23 tacure- 
fair ? Do you think that I will fafes you, or any 
man in the world, to come wo my houſe, hic whe 
grand fgnior, and throw the handkerchief rift 
w one, and then to Fecher, juſt 25 be pleafes 7 Do 
you think I drive a kind of Afccan Sare-crade 
with them ? and — 

Sir Jun. A moment's patience, Sir? Nothing 
bur the exceſs of my paſhon for Min Fanny hould 
have induced me to take any ſep, that had the leatt 
appearance of 2ny difreſpect to any part of your 
family ; and even now | am defirous to atone for 
my trankgrefhon, by making the moſt adequate 
compenſation that lics im my power. 

Seri. Compenſanon ' wiat compenſation can 
you polkbly make in fuch 2 cafe as this, Sir John * 

Sir ala. Come, come, Mr. Sterling; © know 
you to be a man of fenſe, a man of bulinchs, 2 
man of the world. Fl deal frankly with you; 
and you hall fee that 1 don't defiee a change of 
dcavouring to make it advantageous to you. 


Ster! 


224 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


Sterl, What advantage can your inconſtancy be 
to me, Sir John? 

Sir Fobn. I'll tell you, Sir. Lou know that by 
the articles at preſent ſubſiſting between us, on 
the day of my marriage with Miſs Sterling, you 
agree to pay down the groſs ſum of cighty thouſand 
pounds. 

Sterl. Well! 

Sir John. Now, if you will but conſent to my 
waving that marriage—— 

Sterl. 1 agree to your waving that marriage ? 
Impoſſible, Sir John. 

Sir Fobn. I hope not, Sir z as, on my part, I will 
agrec to wave my right to thirty thouſand pounds 
of the fortune 1 was to receive with her. 

Sterl. Thirty thouſand, d'ye ſay ? 

Sir Jahn. Yes, Sir; and accept of Miſs Fanny 
with fifty thouſand, inſtcad of fourſcore. 


in that. Let me ſee ! Fanny with fifty thouſand, 
inſtead of Betſey with fourſcore ! But how can 
this be, Sir John? For you know I am to pay this 
money into the hands of my lord Ogleby ; who, 
believe - between you and me, Sir John—is not 

| over- 


overitocked wi money at preſent; and 
pay off the preſent incumbrances on the cane, 
Ten of the twenty thouſand, which would — 
r — 
mortgage, was intended by his lordihip 


£44448 

might fer oft with forme link 

— 3 and the other ten for his own. 

Ten thouſand pounds, therefor, | tall be able = 
* - 


the citzee which Bw be made ever es 
— — ae” = 11> 
is ſomething fair and open in your propetal; 
— ey 
* from my 
— — as the — ne 
g-n<rally of 2 treaty berween the famulics, — 
Ver. L Q 
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this marriage takes place, nobody will be the wiſer, 
Tf we have but diſcretion enough to keep our own 
counſel. 

Sterl. True, true z and fince you only transfer 
your addreſſes from one yirl to the other, it is no 
more than transferring ſo much ſtock, you know. 
Sir Fobn. The very thing. 
Steril. Odſo, I had quite forgot! We are rechen 
ing without our hoſt here: There is another G 


culty—— 

Sir Febm. You alarm me! What can that be? 

Steril. I can't ſtir à ſtep in this bafinefs, with- 
out conſulting my fiſter Heidelberg. The family 
has very great expeAtations from her, und we 
muſt not give her any offence. 
Sir Fobn. But if you come into this meaſure, 
ſurcly, ſhe will be ſo kind as to confent—— 

S8terl. I don't know that. Betſey is ber darſing, 
and I can't tell how far ſhe may reſent any fligh: 
that ſeems to be offered to her favourite niece. 
However, I'll do the beſt I can foryou : You ſhall 
go and break the matter to her firſt ; und, by that 
time that I may fappoſe that your rhetorick has 
_ Prevailed on her to liſten to reaſon, I will ep in © 
_ reinforce your arguments. 
$i: Fon. TH yt ber immediately! You p 
we aſhſtance ? 

1 Sto! 


_- I do. 
r Jobs. Ten thouſand 11 
— thanks for ict! ind 208 
Sterl. Harkee, Sir John a 
» — 
R 8 

— of the thirty thoufand to ay 

Sir Jobn. Oh, Iam dumb, Iam dumb, Sic. 


Sterl. You remember it is tha —_—_ 
22222 — * aig 
Sir John ! L 


12 — 

Not for 

let me alone — 1 — 
Mering ts ge. 


Sterl. (holding b.] And, 
when ing i 
MN To be fuce. means 

A bond, by all 
2 bond, or whatever you pleaſe ! y 
I ſhould — 

——ů—— — 
— ens 
Qz for 
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for a play-thing one minute, and throw it by the 
next! as changeable as the weather, and as uncer- 
tain asthe ſtocks. Special fellows to drive a bargain! 
and yet they are to take care of the intereſt of the 
nation, truly | Here does this whirligig man of fa- 
ſhion offerto give up thirty thouſand pounds in hard 
money, with as much indifference as if it was a China 
orange. By this mortgage, I ſhall have a hold on his 
terra firma ; and if he wants more money, as he 
certainly will, let him have children by my daugh- 
ter of no, I ſhall have his whole eſtate in a net, 
for the benefit of my family. Well; thus it is, that 
the children of citizens who have acquired for- 
tunes, prove perſons of faſhion ; and thus it is, that 
reduce the next generation to cits ! [Ex 


Mrs. Heidel. My Miſs Fanny! I diſclaim ber. With 
all her arts, ſhe never could infinuat herſclf into my 
good graces—And yet ſhe has a way with her, that 
deceives man, woman, and child, except you and 

455 


Aſs Steri. O, ay; the wants nothing but a crook 
zin her hand, and a hmb under her arm, wo be a 
perfect picture of innocence and fmphlicity. 
Ati. Heidel. Juſt as 1 was drawn at Amitcrdam, 
when | went over to vids my butband's relations ? 
Adiſs Sterl. And then the's fo mighty good to fer» 


thank you, Fenny—and then fo bumble to her rela» 
tion. be jure, paps — my aunt pleaſe —my 
Her tnows befl—Bur, with all her demurenets and 
humility, the has no obgechon to be hay Mei, 
it ſcems, nor to any wickedneſs that can make ber 
ſo. 


Ars. Heidel. She lady Mead? Compoſe your- 
ſelf, niece. TU ladyſhip ber indeed ! 2 line crep» 
pin, cantin—She ſha'n't be the better for 2 fanden 
of my money. But, tell me, child, how docs this 
tiality to Lovewell ? I don't fre 2 concarunation 
bere. 

Aſs Steril. There I was decrived, matumm. 1 

took all their whafperings and ficaling ines corners 

to be the mere attraction of vulgar minds; bus, 

behold ! their private mectings were not . 

trire their own infipid happincts, bur to conſpire 

again mine. But 1 know whence proceeds 
— 
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Mr. Lovewell's reſentment to me: I could not 
loop to be familiar with my father's clerk, and ſo 
I have loſt his intereſt. 

Mrs. Heidel. My ſpurrit to a TI My dear child! 
Lier ber.) Mr. Heidelberg loſt his clefQtion for 
member of parliament, becauſe I would not de- 
mean myſelf to be flobbered about by drunken 
ſhoemakers, beaſtly cheeſemongers, and greaſy 
butchers and tallow-chandlers. However, niece, 1 
can't help diffurring a little in opinion from you 
in this matter. My cxperunce and ſagucity makes 
me Nil! ſuſpeQ, that there is ſomething more be- 
tween her and that Lovewell, notwithſtanding 
this affair of Sir John. I had my cye upon them 
the whole time of breakfaſt. Sir John, I obſerved, 
Jooked a little confounded, indeed, though I knew 
nothing of what had paſſed in the garden. You 
ſcemed to fit upon thorns too : But Fanny and 
Mr. Lovewell made quite another-gueſs fort of a 
figur; and were as perſect a pictur of two diſtreſs'd 
lovers, as if it had been drawn by Raphael Angelo. 
As to Sir John and Fanny, I want a matter of 
fa. 

Miſe Sterl. Matter of fat, madam ? Did not | 
come unexpectedly upon them? was not Sir John 
„„ 
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not he look all love, and the all confubon ' b ace 
that matter of fat ? And did not Sir John, the 
moment that papa was called out of the rev = 
the Lawyermen, get vp from becakfat, and folluy 
him immediately ? and, I warms you, that by 
this time be has made propoſals w ham w marry 
my öster. Oh, that forme other perten, an car, or 
a duke, would make bis ee me, hat 
micht be revenged os this monkter ! 
Ars. Heidel. Be cook, chikd! you fat be hy 
Melvil, in ſpite of all their caballing, if uz colts me 
ten thouſand pounds to turn the fake. Sir Juba 
may apply te my brother, indeed ; bus Fi make 
them all know who governs in this fammaly. 
% Sterl. As | hve, madam, vonder comes Sis 
Joba. 4 baſe man! 1 can't endure the Sight of 
him. Tu leave the room this instant [diſordered 
Aﬀrs. Heidel. Poor thing * Welk, ratios ts your 
own chamber, child ; Fl give is him, I warrant 


you; and by and by Fl come and bet you know 


all that has pass d between us. 
M61 Sterl. Pray do, madam '—{ — bach.) 
A vile wretch ! { Ex4t ia 4 rage. 
Si, Jen. Your moſt obedient humble fervant, 
madam ! { bowing very . 
Q4 46-. 
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Ars. Heidel. Your ſervant, Sir John 
[dropping a balf-curtſey, and pouting. 

Sir Jobn. Miſs Sterling's manner of quitting the 
room on my approach, and the vifible coolneſs of 
your behaviour to me, madam, convince me that 
morning. | 
Ar. Heidel. I am very ſorry, Sir John, to be made 
acquainted with any thing that ſhould induce me 
to change the opinion, which I could always wiſh 
to entertain of a perſon of qualaty. Lenting. 
Sir FJobn. It has always been my ambition to 
merit the beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg ; and 
when the comes to weigh all clecumiinces, | fles- 
ter 2 

Mr:. Heidel. You ds flatter yourſelf, if you 
imagine that I can approve of your behaviour to 
my niece, Sir John. And give me leave to tell 
you, Sir John, that you have been drawn into an 
action much beneath you, Sir John ; and that 1 
Sterling, as an affront to myſelf, Sir John. Ln. 
Sir Fobm. I would not offend you for the world, 
madam ! But when I am influenced by a partia- 
lity for another, kgweycr ill-founded, I hope your 
fiſcerament and good ſcnſe will think it rather 2 
point 
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point of honour to Fenounce engagements, hash 
I could not fulfil fo ſtrictiy as 1 ought; and that 
you will ezcuſe the change in my inclinanons, 
fince the new objeQ, as well as the firſt, has the 
honour of being your nice, madam. 

A:. Heidel. 1 diſclaim ber as a nicee, Sir jahn 
Miſs Sterling diſclhims ber as a fiſter; and the 
whole fammaly muſt difciaim her, for her mon» 
ftrous baſeneſs and treachery. 

Sir Jes. Indeed the has been guilty of none, 
madam : Her hand and heart are, 1 am fare, en» 
tirely at the diſpoſal of yourſelf, and Mr. erung. 


And, if you roukd nes eppate my unchaatuns, 1 
am ſure of Mr. Secring s conſent, madam. 
Ari. Heidel. Indecd ! 
Sterl. [behend.] So! they ſeem to be coming to 
terms already. I may venture tw make my ap» 
pearance. 
Aﬀri. Heidel. To many Fanny ? 
11 
Sir Fobn. — 
A. Hindu. My brother has en hs nent, 
you lay ? 


.= 
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Sir Jalu. In the moſt ample manner, with no 
other reſtriction than the failure of your concur» 
rence, madam. [ fees Sterling.) Oh, bere's Mr. 
Sterling, who will conficm what I have told you. 

Ars. Heidel. What? have you conſented to give 
up your own daughtcr in this manner, brother ? 

Ster. Give her up! No, not give her up, ſiſter; 
only in caſe that you——Zounds, I am afraid you 
have ſaid too much, Sir John | {apert ts Sir Jul. 
. Heide, Yes, yes; 1 fee now that it is 
true enough what my nicce told me. You ar 
lord Ogleby know of this affair ? 

Sir Fob. I have not yet made him acquainted 
with it, madam. | 

_ Ars. Heide. No, I warrant you; I thought a 
And ſo his lordſhip and myſelf truly, are mot to 
be conſulted till the laſt. 

Sterl. What ! did not you conſult my lord ? Oh, 
fy, for ſhame, Sir John ! 

Sir 7dbn. Nay, but, Mr. Sterling 

Ars. Heidel. We, who arc the perſons of moſt 
conſequence and experunce in the two fammalics, 
are to know nothing of the matter, till the whole 
is as good as concluded upon. But his lordſhip, 
I am ſure, will have more generoſaty than to coup- 
| tcnancc 


tenance ſuch a perceeding : And | could not have 
expefted fuch behaviour from 2 perfor of your 
quallaty, Sir John | And 25 for you, brother —— 
Steril. Nay, nay, but bear me, fifter | 
Ars. Heidel. 1 am perfeOity afhamed of you! 
Have you no ſpurrit? no more concerns for the 
honour of our fammaly than to content 
Sterl. Confent I confent ? As | hope for mers 
cy, I never gave my conſent. Did 1 conſe, Se 
John? 
Fir Pee. Not abſolutely, Suben dirs. Heck 
berg's concurrence. Bui, in cafe of her e- 


Ars. Heidel. Your fiſter approve, indeed t £ 


thought you knew her better, brother Srerling | 
What ! approve of having your chict daughter 
returned upon your hands, and exchanged for the 
younger? | am furprized how you could liten 
ſuch a ſcandalus propoſal. 

| Sterl. | tell you, 1 never did lifen © it. Did 
not I fay that I would be governed entirely by my 
bier, Sir John ? and, unleſs he agreed tw your 
marrying Fanny 


S:. 
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. Hrs. Heide. 1 agree to his marrying Fans? 
Abominable ! the man is abſolutely out of his 
ſenſes! Can't that wiſe head of yours foreſee the 
— —ͤ—-— agg on Will 
John take Fanny without a fortune? No! 
After you have ſettled the largeſt part of your pro- 
perty on your youngeſt daughter, can there be an 
equal portion left for the cldeſt ? No! Does not 
this overturn the whole ſyitum of the fammaly ? 
Yes, yes, yes! You know I was always for 
" was my maxum z and, therefore, 
much the largeſt ſettlement was of courſe to be 
made upon her. As for Fanay, if the could, with 
a fortune of twenty or thirty thouſand pounds, get 
= knight, or a member of parliament, or a rich 
common-council- man, for a huſband, I thought 
might do very well. 0 
a Sir Jelu. But if a better match ſhould offer 
itſelf, why ſhould not it be accepted, madam ? 
Mrs. Heidel, What, at the expence of her elder 
ſiſter ? Oh fy, Sir John I How could you bear to 
bear of ſuch an indignety, brother Sterling ? 
Sterl. II Nay, I ſha'n't hear of it, I promiſe 
vou. I can't hear of it, indeed, Sir John. 
Mr:. Heide. But you have heard of it, brother 
Sterling; 
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Sterling; you know you have z and ſent Sir john 
to propoſe it to me: Bur if you can give up your 
daughter, I ha'n't forfake my nicce, I an you, 
Ah! if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg, and our 
ſweet babes, had been alive, be woukt not have 
behaved fo. 

Sterl. Did I. Sir John? Nay, ſpeak '—Bring me 
off, or we are ruined. [opert ts Sir fob, 
Adrs. Heidel, "To ſpeak the truth, Fiz afbamed 
of you both. But have 2 care what you arc about, 
brother ! have a care, I iy. The counfellors are 
in the houſe, I hear ; and if every thing is nor et 
tled to my liking, Tu have nothing more to fay wn 
you, if 1 live theſe three hundred years: FU go over 
to Holland, and ferthe with Mr. V anderſpoacken, 
my poor buſband's firit-coutin, and my own fam 
maly ſhall never be the better for 4 faniken of ay 


money, I promiſe you. * 


ear 
Sterl. I thought : 1 knew he never woukd 


agree to it. 
Sir J. 'Sdeath, how vafoctunacc | What can 


9 
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Sir Johm. What, muſt our agreement break off, 
the moment it is made then ? 

Sterl. It can't be helped, Sir John. The family, 

21 told you before, have great expectations from 
my ſiſter ; and if this matter proceeds, you bear 
yourſelf that ſhe threatens to leave us. My brother 
Heidelberg was a warm man; a very warm man; 
and died worth a plumb at leaſt ; a plumb! ay, I 
warrant you, he died worth a plumb and a half. 
Sir Jaba. Well; but if — 
Sterl. And then, my ſiſter has three or four 
very good mortgages, a deal of money in the three 
per cents. and Old South-Sca annuities, befides 
large concerns in the Dutch and French funds. 
The greateſt part of all this ſhe means to leave to 
our family. 

Sir Fobn. I can only fay, Sir— 

Sterl. Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 
_ _ "ORs 
Sterl. Ay, but if I was to accept it againſt her 
will, I might loſe above a hundred thouſand ; fo 
you ſce the balance is againſt you, Sir John. 

Sir Fobn. Bur is there no way, do you think, of 
prevailing on Mrs. Heidelberg eo grant her conſent? 

Sterl. 


Stef. T am afraid not. Howerer, when her 
paſhan is 2 litre zbated—for the's very patkonure 
—2y04 may wy what can be done. But you mat 
not uſe my name zu mere, Sir John. 

S&& Job. Suppoſe I was to prevail on bud 
Ogleby to appiy to ber, do you think thas would 
have any influcnce over her ? 

Sterl. 1 think he would be more Bkely tw per 
ſunde her to it, than any other pern in the 
family. She has 2 great reſpect for b Ogleby 3 
She loves 2 lord. 

Sir Foba. I's apply to him this very day. And, 
F he ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, © my 
depend on your frendfbip, Mr. Sterling? 

Sterl. Ay, ay, I hall be glad to oblige you, 
when i 15 ma my power, but 25 the account hands 
now, you fee it is not upon the figumrs. Amb © 
your fervant, Sir John. [ Exe. 

Sir . Meluil alanc. 

What 2 fieuation am I in! Breaking of wich 
her whom I was bound by treaty to many; mn 
jected by the object of my affections ; and - 
broiled with this turbulent woman, who governs 
the whole family. And yet oppoſition, initcad of 
fmothering, encreates my inclination. I muſt b 
her. 
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her. I'll apply immediately to lord Ogleby ; and 
if he can but bring over the aunt to our party, 
her influence will overcome the icruples and de- 
licacy of my dear Fanny, and I ſhall be the hap- 
pieſt of mankind | (Ex. 


A C T IV. 


A rom. 


Seerl. HAT! will you fend Fany 9 own 

fiſter ? 

| Mrs. Heidel. To-morrow morning. . 

orders about it already. 

Sterl. Indeed ? 

Mfrs. Heidel. Poſatively. 

Sterl. But conſider, fiſter, at ſuch a time as this, 

what an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrs. Heidel. Not half fo odd as her behaviour, 

brother. This time was intended for happineſs, 

and I'll keep no incendaries here to deſtroy it. 1 

inſiſt on her going off to-morrow morning. 

Sterl. I'm afraid this is all your doing, Betſey- 
Miſs 


449i Sterl. No, indeed, pays ; my zunt knows 
that it is not. For aff Fanny's bafenefs rw me, 
I am fure I would not do, or fay, any thing w 
hurt her with you or my aunt for the world. 

 Afvs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Bericy? F will 
have my way. When the is packed off, cvrery 
thing will go on as it ſhould do.—Since they arc 
at their intrigues, I'll let them fee that we can at 
with vigur on our part ; and the ſending her our 
of the way ſhall be the purtimunary ep wt all the 


reſt of my perceedings. 
Sterl. Well, but, Cr 


Ari. Heidel. It does not fiagnify talking, brother 
Sterling ; for Em reſolved to be rid of her, and E 
will. Come along, child! C A Steriing.] The 
poſt-ſhay ſhall be at the door by fix o'clock in the 
morning ; and if Miſs Fanny does not get into it, 
why Iwill; and fo there's an cnd of the marter. 

[ Bounce: ut, with My Ster long. 


A:. Heidelberg returns. 
. Hau. One word more, brother Seeriing ! 
I expect that you will take your cldeſt daughter in 
your hand, and make 2 formal complaint to lord 
Ogleby of Sir John Mei behavour. Do this, 
brother ; WW for tae honour of 
Vor I. your 
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your fammaly yourſelf, and I ſhall throw in my 

mite to the raiſing of it. If not—but now you 

know my mind: 80 act as you pleaſe, and take 

the conſequences. [ Exit. 
Sterling alone. 

The devil's in the women for tyranny : mothers, 
wircs, miſtreſſes, or fiſters, they always will govern 
us. As to my fiſter Heidelberg, the knows the 
ſtrength of her purſe, and domincers upon the cre- 
dit of it—* I will do this”—and “ you ſhall do 
that"—and “ you ſhall do rother, or elſe the fam- 
maly ſha'n't have a farden of ”—{ zimiching.}—So 
abſolute with her money ! But, to fay the truth, 
nothing but money c make us abſolute, and fo 
we muſt c'en make the beſt of her. 


Scene changes to the garden. 
Enter Lord Ogleby and Canton. 
L. Ogle. What! mademoiſclle Fanny to be 
ſent away ! Why? wherefore? what's the mean- 
ing of all this ? | 
Cant, Je ne ſcais pas. I know noting of it. 
L. Ogle. It can't bez it ſha'n't be. I proteſt 
againſt the meaſure. She's a fine girl, and I had 
much rather that the reſt of the family were anni- 
| hilated 
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hilated than that ſhe hould cave us. Her vulgar 
father, that's the very abſtract of 'Change-Alley— 
the aunt, that's always endeavouring to be 2 fine 
is one—are horrid company indeed, and without 
her would be intolerable. Ah, bk perite Fanchon # 
ſhe's the thing. Is ut ſhe, Canr ? 

Cane. Dere is very good ſympatic catre vous and 
dat young lady, ms lor. 

LO. Ii not be Ieft among theſe Gorks 
and Vandals, your Sterling, your Hendefbergs, 
and Devilbergs : If ſhe goes, FU pofitively go ton. 
Cant. In de fame poſt-chay, mi lor? You have 
a ere — 
too, ka, ha, ha! 

LO... Prithee hald thy foolfh rongze, Cant! 
Does thy Swifs ſtupidity :magine that I can for and 
tal with a fine girl without deſires ? My eyes are 
involuntarily attracted by beautiful objects; I oy 
as naturally to 2 fine girk——— 

Cant. As de fine girf te you, mi for. Bl, 
ha, ha! you alway y togedre like un pair de pi- 
goons. 

L. Ogle. Like un pair de pigeons—{ n bom] 
— Vous ctes un for, Mon. Canton. Thou art ab 


ways drcaming of my intrigues, and aver feeft 
K 2 me 


244 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


me badiner, but you ſuſpeA miſchief, you old fool, 
you. 

Cant, I am fool, I confeſs, but not always fool in 
dat, mi lor. He, he, he! 

L. Or. He, he, he! Thou art incorrigible, 
but thy abſurdities amuſe one, Thou art like my 
rappee here, [taker ont his box.) a moſt ridiculous 
ſuperfluiry, but a pinch of thee now and then is a 
molt delicious treat. 

Cant. You do me great honeur, mi lor. 

L. Ogle, "Tis fat, upon my foul. Thou art 
properly my ccphalick ſnuff, and art no bad medi- 
cine againſt megrims, vertigoes, and profound 
thinking. Ha, ha, ha! 

Cant. Your flatterie, mi lor, vil make me too 
prode, 

L. Ogle, The girl has ſome little partiality for 
me, to be ſure; but prithee, Cant, is not that Miſs 
Fanny yonder? 

Cam, [lting with a glaſs.) En veritè, 'tis ſhe, mi 
lor z tis one of de pigeons, de pigeons damour. 

L. Ogle, Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. 

(Smiliar. 
Cant, 1 am monkee, I am ole, but I have eye, 1 
have car, and a little underſtand, now and den. 

I. Ogle. Taiſes vous, bete 


Cam. 
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Cane. Elle vous attend, mi lor. She vil ubke-x 
love to von. 

LO. Will the ? Have at her then! A fine 
girl can't oblige me more. Egad, I find myſelf 
2 lictle ²⁴Ʒ / Come along, Cant! the is bur in 
the next walk ; but there is fuck + deat of this 
damned criakum-crankum, 2s Secrling calls d, hat 
one fees people for half an hour before one can 
get to them. Allons, Vioni. Canton, allons done * 

[ Exennt, mg Pronch. 


Another part of the garden. 


Lovewwell and Founy. 

Love, My dexer Fanny, 1 cannor bear your A- 
Rete it overcomes all my refolucions, and £ am 
prepared for the diſcovery. 

Fanny. But how can it be effected before my de- 
parture ? 

Love. Tu tell you. Lord Ogleby feens to ener- 
tain a vifble partiabity for you ; and notwirhftund- 
ing the peculiarities of his behaviour, F am fore 
that he is humane at the betten. He is win 
an exceſs; but withal extremely good-natured, and 
would do any thing ts recommend himfelf = 4 
lay, Do you open the whole Ai of our marriage 

KR 1 on 
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to him immediately. It would come with more 
irreſiſtible perſuaſion from you than from myſelf ; 
and I doubt not but you'll gain his friendſhip and 
protection at once. His influence and authority 
will put an end to Sir John's ſolicitations, remove 
your aunt's and fiſter's unkindneſs and ſuſpicions, 
and, I hope, reconcile your father and the whole 
family to our marriage. | 

Fanny. Heaven grant it ! Where is my lord ? 

Leve. I have heard him and Canton fince dinner 
ſinging French ſongs under the great walnut- tree 
by the parlour door. If you meet with him in the 
garden, you may diſcloſe the whole immediately. 

Fanny. Dreadful as the taſk is, I'll do it. Any 
thing is better than this continual anxiety. 

Love. By that time the diſcovery is made, I 
will appear to ſecond you. Ha ! here comes my 
lord. Now, my dear Fanny, ſummon up all 
your ſpirits, plead our cauſe powerfully, and be 
ſure of ſucceſs. [Going. 

Fanny. Ah, don't leave me 

Love. Nay, you mult let me. 

Fanny. Well, fince it muſt be fo, I'll obey you, 
if I have the power. Oh, Lovewell! 

Love. Confider, our ſituation is very critical. 
To-morrow morning is ſix d for your departure, and 

. if 
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if we loſe this opportunity, we may with a ram 
ſor another. He approaches. I muſt retire. Speak, 
my dear Fanny, ſpeak, and make us happy [ Exe. 

Fanny alone. 


Good heaven, what 2 firuation am I mn! whar 
ſhall I do? what fall I ay to him? Lam all con 


Enter lord Ogleby and Canton. 

L. Ogle. To fe fo much beaury © folicary, 
madam, is a fatire upon mankind, and "tis forru- 
nate that one man has broke in upon your reveric 
for the credit of our fex. | fay axe, madam, for poor 
nothing. 


L. Or. A favour, malum ! To be honoured 
with your commands, is an incxpreiiible favour 
done to me, madam. 

Fan. If your lordſhip coukl indulge me with 
the honour of 2 moment's—— W hat is the matter 
with mes é 

L. Ogle. The girl's confufed—he * here's forme- 
thing in the wind, faith—F'l have 2 tete-o-iete 
with her. Allez vous en? D Canton. 

R 4 Cant. 
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Cant. I go. Ah, pauvre mademoiſclle ! mi ler, 

L. Ogle. Tu knock you down, Cant, if you're 

Cant. Den I mus avay—{ fonffies along.) You arc 
moth pleaſe, for all dat. [afide, and exit. 
Fanny. I ſhall fink with apprebenfion. [afide. 

L. Ogle. What a ſweet girl! She's a civiliz'd 
being, and atones for the barbariſm of the reſt of 
the family. 

Fanny. My lord ! I— [ fhe curtſeys, and blufhes. 

L. Ogle. [ addreffing her. ] 1 look upon it, madam, 
to be on- of the luckieſt circumſtances of my life, 
that I have this moment the honour of receiving 
your commands, and the ſatisfaction of confirming 
with my tongue, what my eyes perhaps have but 
too weakly expreſſed—that I am, literally—the 
humbleſt of your ſervants. 

Fanny. I think myſelf greatly honoured by your 
lordfhip's partiality to me; but it diſtreſſes me, 
that I am obliged in my preſent ſituation to apply 
to it for protection. 

L. Ogle. I am happy in your diſtreſs, madam, 
becauſe it gives me an opportunity to ſhew my 
zeal. Beauty to me is a religion, in which I was 
born and bred a bigot, and would die a martyr. — 
I'm in tolerable fpirits, faith ! LA At. 
Fans. 
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N There is not perhaps at this moment 2 
more diſtreſſed creature than myſelf. Aechon, 
duty, hope, defpazr, and 2 thoutand different ent- 
mews, arc ſtruggling in my botom ; and cven the 
preſence of your lordthip, w whom | have fown 
for protection, adds to my perplexity. 

L. Ogle. Does it, madam ? Venus forbit — My 
old fault; the devil's in me, | thank, for perplexing 
young women. [ afude, and ſmiling.) Lake cournge, 
madam dear Mifs Fanay, explain. You have 2 
powerful advocate in my breaſt, I Hure you—my 
heart, madam. 1 am attached te you by all the 
hies of ſympathy, and delicacy. By my honour, 
] am. 

Fanny. "Then I will reacure to wnburthen amy 
mind. Sir John Meivil, my lord, by the moit 
miſplaced, and mittimed declaration of tection 
for me, has made me the uahappicit of women. 

L O. How, madum! has Sis Joba made 
his addreſſes to you ? 

Fanny. He has, my lord, in the ftrongeft terms. 
But I hope it is ncedleis to far, that my duty w 
my family, love to my filter, and regard to the 
whole family, as well 25 the great refpect Ientcr- 
tain for your lordſhip, [cur C g ac Kur 
at his addrefics. 


L. G 
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L. Ogle. Charming girl ! Proceed, my dear Miſs 
Fanny, proceed! | 

Fanny. In a moment—ygive me leave, my lord 
But if what I have to diſcloſe ſhould be recewed 

L. Ogle. Impoſſible, by all the render powers ! 
Speak, I beſeech you, or I ſhall divine the cauſe 
before you utter it. 

Fanny. Then, my lord, Sir John's addreſſes are 
not only ſhocking to me in themſelves, but are 
more particularly diſagreeable to me at this time 
—A—— Lat. 

L. Ogle. As what, madam ? 

Fanny. As—pardon my confuſion I am entirely 
devoted to another. 

L. Ogle. If this is not plain, the devil's in it. 
[afide.}—But tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny—for 
I muſt know—tcll me the how, the when, and 
the where—tcll me | | 


Enter Canton haftih. 

Cant. Mi lor, mi lor, mi lor! 

L. Ogle. Damn your Swiſs impertinence ! how 
durſt you interrupt me in the molt critical melting 
moment, that ever love and beauty honourcd me 
with ? 


Cant. 
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Cant. 1 demande pardonne, ms lor! Sis Joba 
Melvil, mi lor, ſent me to beg you do him de 
honeur to ſpeak 2 litt ts your lch. 

L. Og. Um not at kifure—Var buf Ct 
Way, you ſtupid od dog, you Swits a i 

Cane. Fort bien, mi lor. Cant. goo? cut on be 

L Ozk. By the laws of galluncry, mackzan, this 
interruption thoukd be death ; but a no punith- 
ment ought to diturd the triumph of the bester 
Let us return, madam, to the bighett luxury of 
cxaked minds—a decteration of love from whe hps 
of beauty ! 

Fanxy. "Ve cntrance of third perfon has a 
liatdle chered me, but | cannor go thowugh with 
ut—and yet | muſt open my heart by 2 Kere, 
or it will break with its bucrhen. 

L. Ogle. What paſſion in ber eyes! Lam alacme t 
to agitation. [C.] | preſume, alan, and £4 
you have fantcered me, by making mc 4 purty com 
cerned, I hepe you'll excuſe the profumpues} 
thi —— 

Fanny. Do you excuſe my making you party 
couccrucd, my lord! and kt axe interdit your heart 
wm my behalf, as my furure ppi or mikery 
n 4 great meaſure n 


' © Ces. 
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L. Ogle. Upon me, madam ? 

Fanny. Upon you, my lord. Lb.. 

L. Ogi. There's no ſtanding this: I have caught 

Fanny. And ſhould you too ſeverely judge of a 
raſh action, which paſſion prompted, and modeſty 
has long concealed——— 

L. Ogle. br ber bend] Thou amichle cren- 
ture, command my heart, for it is vanquiſhed ! 
Spcak but thy virtuous wiſhes, and enjoy them 

Fanny. I cannot, my lord—indeed, I cannot— 
Mr. Lovewell muſt tell you my diſtrefes—and 
when you know them—pity and protect me! 

[Exit in tears. 


Lord Ogleby alone. 

How the devil could I bring her to this? It is 
too much—too much—I can't bear t—I muſt 
give way to this amiable weaknels—{ wipes bis eyes.) 
My heart overflows with ſympathy, and I feel 
evcry tenderneſs I have infpired—{ A iſes the tear.) 
How blind have I been to the defolation I have 
made! How could I poſlibly imagine, that a little 
creature ſhould have gathered to this burſt of 
paſſion ! Can I be a man, and withſtand it? No— 
FI 
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Ill facrifice the whole fex to her. —Bur here comes 
the father, quite aproapes. Fil open the axattcr 
take the ben g down 19. Ogkcdy-houle => 
morrow morning. But, what the devit* Mi 
Sterling too! What muſchicf's in the wind now? 


Enter Sterling and Miſs Sterling. 

Sterl. My lord, your fervanc! 1am attending 
my daughter here, upon rather 2 difagreeabic 
affair. Speak to his lordibip, Betsy 

L Ogle. Your cycs, Mifs Sterling—tor | always 
read the eyes of 2 young lady—betray fome lintle 
emotion. What arc your commands, madam * 

Aﬀſs Steril. I have but too much cauſe for my 
emotion, my lord 
L. Ogle. | cannot commend my kinfman's ehe- 
viour, madam ; he has behaved like 2 falſe kaight, 
I muſt confeſs. I have heard of his apoitacy : Mis 
Fanny has informed me of ic. 

V Sterl. Mis Fanny's baſencis has been the 
cauſe of Sir John's inconſtancy. 

L. Ogle. Nay, now, my dear Miſs Sterling, your 
paſhon tranſports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained 2 paſhon for Mifs Fanny ; but, believe 
me, my dear Miſs Sterling, believe me, Mifs Fanny 
has no paikon for Sir John. She has 2 paiion, 

ccd, 


c 8 
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indeed; a moſt tender paſhon ! She has opened 
her whole ſoul to me, and I know where her 
aſfections are placed. [ conceitedhy. 
Miſs Sterl. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my lord; 
for I have great reaſon to think that her ſeeming 
attachment to him, is, by his conſent, made uſe 
of as a blind to cover her defigns upon Sir John. 
L. Ogle. Lovewell! No, poor lad! ſhe does 
not think of him. [ fruling. 
A Sterl. Have a care, my lord, that both the 
families arc not made the dupes of Sir John's 
artifice, and my fiſter's diſſimulation ! You don't 
know her—indecd, my lord, you don't know her— 
a baſe, infinuating, perfidious—It is too much 
$he has been beforchand with me, I perceive. 
Such unnatural behaviour to me ! Bur, ſince I fee 
I can have no redrefs, I am reſolved, that, ſome 
way or other, I will have revenge. [Ent. 


Manert lord Orleby and Sterling. 

Feerd. This is fooliſh work, my lord 

L. Ogle. I have too much ſenſibility to bear the 
cars of beauty. 

Sterl. It is touching indeed, my lord ; and very 
moving for a father. 

L. Ogle. To be fure, Sir! you muſt be diſtreſs'd 
beyond meaſure ! Wherefore, to divert your too» 

exquiſite 
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WS , * 
and proc ced to bub nc. 1 2 
Sterl. With all my Neat, my lord! 

L. Ogle. You fee, Mr. Secriing, we can make 
no union in our familics, by the propos'd marriage. 
Steril. And very forry I am to fee it, my lond. 
LI. Have you fer your heart upon being 

6 
* 
L gs * 
L Ogle. Your withes ſhall be falklFd. 
Sterl. Shall they, my lord ? But how—bow ? 
L. Ogle. Vil marry in your family. 
Seri. What ' my Ser Heidelberg ? 
L. Ogle. You throw me into 2 cok fwcar, Mer. 
gy No, not your kiter ;, but your daughter. 
My daughter ! 
L. Ox. Fanay. Now the murder's cut * 
Steril. What, you, my lord ! 
L. Ogle. 11, I. Mr. Scerling ! 
Sterl, No, no, my lord—that's roo much. 
L- Opb. Tow anc — 
you, Fanny ?— 
L. Oris. Why, what will they foy 7 


N. .. 
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Sterl. That, you're a bold man, my lord— 
that's all. 

L. Ogle. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit, for 
aught I know—Do you court my alliance ? 

Sterl. To be fure, my lord. ; 

L. Ogle. Then Fl explain. My nephew won't 
marry your eldeſt daughter—nor I neither 
Your youngeſt daughter won't marry bim—1 will 
marry your youngeſt daughter. 

Sterl. What ! with a youngeſt daughter's for- 
tunc, my lord ? 

L. Ogle. With any fortune, or ne fortune at all 
Sir. Love is the idol of my heart, and the dæmon 
Intereſt ſinks before him. So, Sir, as I ſaid before, 
I will marry your youngeſt daughter; your youngeſt 
daughter will marry me—— 

Sterl. Who told you ſo, my lord? 
L. Ogle. Her own ſweet ſelf, Sir. 
Sterl. Indeed ? 

L. Ogle. Yes, Sir ; our affetion is mutual ; your 
advantage double and treble—your daughter will 
be a counteſs directly—I ſhall be the happieſt of 
beings—and you'll be father to an carl inſtead of 
a baronet. 
Sterl. But what will my fiſter ſay? and my 


daughter ? 
L. Orc. 
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L. Ogle. Ii manage that matter. Nay, if they 
won't conſent, Fu run away 696—— a 
in ſpite of you. 

Sterl. Wen faid, my lord | vour ſpunit's good } 
I wiſh you had my confticution! bur, if you 
venture, I have no objection, if my filter has 
none. 

L. Ogle. I'll anfwer for your fiſter, Sir. Apropos? 
the hwyers arc in the houſe: Flt have articks 
drawn, and the whole affair concluded to-morrow 
morning. 

Sterl. Very well: And TU difpatch Lovewelt ts 
London immediately for fome freth papers I hall 
want; and I ſhall leave you tw manage manners 
with my filter. You mutt excuſe me, my lord, 
but I can't help laughing at the march He, he, he ? 
What will the folks fay ? [ Exe. 

L. Ogle. What 2 fellow am I going to make 2 
father of ? He has no more feeling than the poſt in 
his warchouſe. But Fanny's victues tunc me to rap» 
ture again, and 1 won't think of the reſt of the 
_ Enter Lovewell . 

Love. I beg your lordſhip's pardon! my lord! are 
you alone, my lord? 

L. Ggle. No, my lord, Ian not alone?! Tam 


in company, the beſt company ! 
Vor- I. 5 Lave. 
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Love. My lord ! 


L Ogle. I never was in ſuch exquiſite enchant- 
ing company ſince my heart firſt conceived, or my 


Love. What company have you there, my lord ? 

{ Smrlang. 
L. Ogle. My own ideas, Sir, which fo croud 
upon my imagination, and kindle it to ſuch a deli- 
rium of extaſy, that wit, wine, muſick, poetry, all 
combined, and cach perfection, are but mere mor- 
tal ſhadows of my felicity. 

Love. I ſec that your lordſhip is happy, and L 
xejoice at it. 

L. Ogle. You foal! rejoice at it, Sir z my felicity 
ſhall not ſclfiſhly be confined, but ſhall ſpread its 
influence to the whole circle of my friends. I need 
not ſay, Lovewell, that you ſhall have your ſhare 
of it. 

Love. Shall I, my lord ?—then I underſtand 
you—you have heard—Miſs Fanny has informed 


N — 
L. Ogle. She has—I have heard, and the ſhall 


be Happy tis determan'd. 
Love. Then I have reached — ts 


wiſhes—And will your lordſhip pardon the folly ? 
LG 


L Ogle. O yes, poor creature, how could he 
help it ?—'rwas unavoidable—fate and necefhiry. 
Love. It was indeed, my lod! Your kindncls 
diſtracts me 

L Ogle. And fo it did the poor girl, faith. 

Love. She trembled to diſcioſe the fecres, and 
declare her affections ? 

L Ogle. The world, I believe, will act think 
her affections ill placed. 

Love. (bewing.) You we too good, my hnd! 
And do you really excuſe the raiback of the 
action ? 

L. Od. From my very foul, Lovewell. 

Love. Your generofity overpowers me. [ Somng.] 
I was afraid of her mectiag with 2 cold receprion. 
L. Ogle. More fool you then 

Who pleads her cauſe with never-faling deauey, 
Here finds 2 full dre. LC I bus breaſt. 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. 

Love. Her beauty, my lord, is her keaft mecic. 
She has an underſtanding — 

L. Ogle. Her choice convinces me of thas. 
Love. [ bowing.) That's your lordihip's goudue!:. 
Her choice was 2 difintereſted once. 

LOL. No—no—not ahogether : it began 
with intcreſt, and caded in paſhon. 

S 2 


Lr. 
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Love. Indeed, my lord, if you were acquainted 
with her goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of mind, 
as well as you are with the inferior beautics of ber 
face and perſon 

L. Ogle. I am fo perſectly convinced of their 
exiſtence, and ſo totally of your mind touching 
every amiable particular of that ſweet girl, that 
were it not for the cold unfeeling impediments 
yo ECD Kat 

Love. My lord? 

L. Ogle. I would, by all that's honourable in 


man, and amiable in woman ! 
Love. Marry her ! Who do you mean, wy 
lord ? 


L. Ogle. Miſs Fanny Sterling, that is the coun- 
teſs of Ogleby, that ſhall be. 

Love. I am aſtoniſhed. 

L. Ogle. Why, could you expect lefs from me? 

Love. I did not expect this, my lord. 

L. Ogle. Trade and accounts have deſtroyed 
vour feeling. 
Love. No, indeed, my lord. [Sighs. 
L. Ogle. The moment that love and pity en- 
tcred my breaſt, I was reſolved to plunge into ma- 
trimony, and ſhorten the girl's tortures. I never 
do any thing by halves z do I, Lovewell ? 

Love. 
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ing his ſon-in-law, inſtead of Sir John Melvil, ba- 
ronet. Don't you think that your maſter may be 
brought to that, without having recourſe to his 
calculations ? Eh, Lovewell ? 

Love. But, my lord, that is not the queſtion. 

L. Ogle. Whatever is the queſtion, Pl tell you 
my anſwer. I am in love with a fine girl, whom l 
reſolve to marry. 
| Enter Sir Jabs Melvil. 

What news with you, Sir John? You look all 
burry and impatience, like a meſſenger after a 
battle | 

Sir John. After a battle, indeed, my lord. 1 
have this day had a ſevere engagement, and, want- 
ing your lordſhip as an auxiliary, I have at laſt 
muſtered up reſolution to declare, what my duty 
to you and to myſelf have demanded from me 
ſome time. 

L. Ogle. To the buſineſs then, and be as conciſe 
as poſſible ; for I am upon the wing. Eh, Love» 
well ? [He fmiles, and Lovewell bows. 

Sir Jabn. I find tis in vain, my lord, to ſtruggle 
againſt the force of inclination. 

L. Ogle. Very true, Nephew; I am your wit- 
neſs, and will ſecond the motion. Sha'n't I, Love» 
well ? - [He fmiles, and Lovewell bows. 

Cir 
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Sir Jabs. Your lordihip's gencrohty encourages 
me to tell you, that I cannot marry Miſs Sterhag. 
£. Ogle. 1 am not at all furpriz'd at ity he's a 
bitter potion, that's the wuth of itz but as you 
were to ſwallow it, and not I, it was your bufincts, 
and not mine. Any thing more 7 
Sir Jobs, But this, my lod; that I may be per» 
mitted to make my addreffes to the other filter. 
L. Ogle, O, yes, by all means. Have you any 
hopes there, nephew ? Do you think he'll tucceed, 
Lovewell ? { Sanades, and winks 44 Lovewed. 
Love. | think not, my lord. { Grevery. 
L. Ogle. | think & too ; but tet the foot wy. 
Sir ala. Will your loodfhip favour me with 
your good offices to remove the chuct obitacle tw 
the match, the repugnance of Mrs. Heidelberg ? 
L. Ogle. Mrs. Heidelberg | Had no: you bener 
begin with the young lady firt 7 bt will Ge you 
a great deal of trouble; won't it, Lovewell 7 Smadas. } 
But, do what you plcatc ; it will be the fame thing 
to me, won't it, Lovewell ? [concartedly.} Why don't 
you laugh at him ? 
Love. | do, my lord. [ Faries @ /Inuce. 
Sir Jes. And your lordſhip will endeavour ts 
prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg to content w my mar 
riage with Miſs Fanny ? 
84 &. e. 
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L. Ogle. Tu ſpeak to Mrs. Heidelberg, about 
the adorable Fanny, as ſoon as poſſible. 

Sir Fobn. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

L. Ogle. Poor fellow, what a dupe! he little 
thinks who's in poſſeſſion of the town. [ Afede. 

Sir Jeba. And your lordſhip is not offended at 
this ſeeming inconſtancy ? 

L. Ogle. Not in the leaſt. Miſs Fanny's charms 
will even excuſe inficclity ! I look upon women 
as the fere nature—lawful game—and every man 
who is qualimcd, has a natural right to purſue them: 
Lovewell as well as you, and I as well as cither of 
you. Every man ſhall do his beſt, without offence 
to ary. What ſay you, kinſmen ? 

Fir Jobn. You have made me happy, my lord. 

Love. And me, I aſſure you, my lord. 

L. Ogle. And I am fſuperlatively fo. Allan: 
donc to horſe and away, boys ! You to your affairs, 
and I to mine ! Suivons Pamour ! [ Samgs. 
[ Exeunt ſeveralhy. 


ACT 
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46 A 
 Fanny': apartment. 
Enter Lovewell and Fanny, followed by Boirr, 
Fax. HY did you come © fon, Mc. 


Lovewell ? the fanily is not yer 
in bed; and Betty certainly heard fomebuty Alten- 
ing near the chamber door. 
Betty. My miſtreſs is right, Sir! cvil fpirits are 
abroad ; and 1 am fare you are boch too good, not 
to expect maſchief from them. 
Love. But who can be © curious, or © wicked? 
Berry. I think we have wickednets and curtodty 
enough in this family, Sir, to expect the wort. 
Fanny. | vo expect the wort. Prichee, Bewy, 
return to the outward door, and listen if you beat 
any body in the gallery; and ket us know dis 


rely. 
Betty. 1 warrant you, madﬀam. The Lond bleG 
you boch { Exe. 


Fanny. What did my father want with you this 
evening ? 
Le.. 
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Love. He gave me the key of his cloſet, with 
orders to bring from London ſome papers relating 
10 lord Ogleby. 

Fanny. And why did not you obey him? | 

Love. Becauſe I am certain that his lordſhip has 
open'd his heart to him about you, and thoſe 
papers are wanted merely on that account. But 
as we ſhall diſcover all to-morrow, there will be no 
occaſion for them, and it would be idle in me to 
80. 

Fanny. Hark hark Bleſs me, how I tremble! 
I feel the terrors of guilt. Indeed, Mr. Lovewell, 
this is too much for me. 

Love. And for me too, my ſweet Fanny. Your 
apprehenſons make a coward of me. But what 
can alarm you ? Your aunt and fiſter are in their 
chambers, and you have nothing to fear from the 
teil of the family. 

Fanny. 1 fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment ! My mind is in continual agitation 
and dread ! Indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this fituation 
may have very unhappy conſequences. [V. 

Love. But it ſha'n't. I would rather tell our 
tory this moment to all the bouſe, and run the 
riſque of maintaining you by the hardeſt labour, 
than ſuffer you to remain in this dangerous 

perplexity. 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 26 
perplexity. What ! hall | facrifice all my bet hopes 
and affections, in your dear health and (fety, toe 
the mean, and in fuch 2 caſe, the meanct cont» 
deration—of our fortune Were we w be abi 
doned by all our relations, we have that in our 
aflluent circumitances. | houks not have propes'd 
the ſecrecy of our marriage, but for your fake ; and 
with hopes that the m generous fac rifice you dave 
made to love and me, might be e injurious © 
you, by waiting a lucky moment of ca-. 

Fanny. Huſh ! buſh ! for beaw's fake, my denn 
Lovewell, don't be fo warm ! Your generodity gets 
the better of your prudence ; you will be heard, 
and we ſhall be diſcovered. | am Gated; wmdecd 
I am! Excuſc this weakneſs, this delicacy —rhis 
what you will- My mind's at peace—indech, 4 
is—think no more of is, if you love me ! 

Love. That one word has channed me, 25 it ab 
ways does, to the molt umplicic obedience; 4 woubs 
be the wort of ingratrude n me ww daltrets you 4 
moment. 4 2 

Re-enter Baty. 

Au. [in @ low voice.) Fea forry % Abb you. 

Fanny. Ha! what's the mancr * 

Love. Have you heard any body 


Boer: .. 
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Bitty. Yes, yes, I have, and they have heard you 
too, or I am miſtaken—if they had ſeen you too, 
we ſhould have been id a ſine quandary. 

Fanny. Prithee, don't prate now, Betty ! 

Le. What did you hear? 

Betty. | was preparing myſelf, as uſual, to take 
me a little nap—— - 

Love. A nap! 

Betty. n 
ſo than wide awake ; and when I had wrap'd this 
handkerchief round my head, barn þ 36 
ach from the key-hole, I thought I heard a kind of 
a ſort of a buzzing, which I firſt took for a gnat, 
and ſhook my head two or three times, and went 
fo with my hand 

Fanny. Well, well—and ſo 

Betty. And ſo, madam, when I heard Mr. Love- 
well a little loud, I heard the buzzing louder too; 
and pulling off my handkerchief ſoftly, I could 
hear this fort of noiſe 

[Makes an indiflin# noiſe like ſpeaking. 

Fanny. Well, and what did they ſay ? 

Betty. Oh! I could not underſtand a word of 
what was ſaid. 

Love. The outward door is lock'd ? 
Beity. Yes; and I bolted it too, for fear of the 
vori. 


Fanny. 
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Faxny. Why did you? they mult have led 
you, if they were near. 

Betty. And 1 did it on purpoſe, madam, md 
cough's a Baule too, that they might ave hear My. 
Levels voice. When I was fleas, they were 
Alent, and fo 1 came to tell you. 

Fanny. What hall we do 7 

Love. Fear nothing ; we know the workt ; is wilt 
only bring on our cataſtrophe 2 little wo foon. But 
Betty might fancy this noiſe: he's in the com 
ſpiracy, and can make 2 man of 4 muuſe at any 
nme, 

Betty. | can diſtinguich 2 man from à mouſe, as 


well as my betters! Em forry you think @ UW of 
me, Sir. 
Fanny. He compliments vou; don't be a foot | 


Love. Thou art the hrit un the world for bath, 
a Wome then, hay Gre andec 
Betty. Vim not marcenary neither—1 can hire 
on 2 little, with 2 good carrater. 
XL 
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Re-enter Fanny. | 

Fanny. All ſeems quiet. Suppoſe, my dear, you 
go to your own room—1 ſhall be much caſier then 
—and to-morrow we will be prepared for the dif- 
covery. 

Betty. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe ; but for 
my part, I ſhall ſtill be ſecret. | 
(Half afide, and muttering. 

Leue. Should I leave you now, if they till are 
upon the watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our 
delay. Beſides, we ſhould conſult upon to-mor- 
row's buſineſs. Let Betty go to her own rgom, 
and lock the outward door after her; we can faſten 
this ; and when ſhe thinks all ſafe, ſhe may return 
and let me out as uſual. ; 

Betty. Shall I, madam? 

Fanny. Do let me have my way to-night, and 
you ſhall command me ever after. I would not 
have you ſurprized here for the world ! Pray leave 
me ! I ſhall be quite myſelf again, if you will oblige 
me. 

Love. I live only to oblige you, my ſweet Fanny 
I'll be gone this moment. [C. 

Fanny. Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you 
may not be intercepted. Betty ſhall go firſt, and 
if they lay hold of her | 

Betty. 
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Betty. They'll have the wrong fow by the car, | 
can tell them chat. { Garng auth). 
Fanny. Softly, fottly, Betty Dont venture out, 
if you hear a noiſe. Softly, | beg of you! See, 
Mr. Lovewell, the ciects of indifcretion ? 
Love. But love ! love, Fanny, makes amends for 
all ! (, iq. 


Scene changes ta @ gallery, which leads ts eee 
bed. amber i. 


Enter Miſs Sterling, leading Avi. Heidelberg in 6 
* 

Arſe Sterl. This way, dear madﬀans, and them 
Tu tell you all. 
Ari. Hetdel. Nay, but niece—conkfider 2 lutke — 
don't drag me out in this gert me put on 
my fy-<cap! If any of ay lood's Fanmaly, or the 
counſcllors at law, houkl be fticring, I Gould be 
perdigus diſconcarted. 
Miſe Sterl. Bus, my dear madam, + moment & 
an age, in my Stuten. 1 am fare my filter bas 
been plotting my diſgrace and ruu us that cham 
ber. Oh, ſhe's all craft and wickednets. 

Ars. Heidel. Weil, but ſoftly, Bortkey —you ae 
all in emotion—Yvur und w tuo much dulratcb— 
ny 
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reſt—compoſe yourſelf, child ; for if we are not as 
waryſome as they are wicked, we 2 .— 
ourſclves and the whole fammaly. 

Miſs Sterl. We are diſgraced already, madam. 
Sir John Melvil has forſaken me ; my lord cares 
for nobody but himſelf ; or if for any body, it is 
my ſiſter ; my father, for the ſake of a better bar- 
gain, would marry me to a Change-broker ; fo 
that if you, madam, don't continue my friend—if 
you forſake me—if I am to loſe my beſt hopes and 
I had better—at once—give up the matter—and 
let my fiſter enjoy—the fruits of her treachery— 
trample with ſcorn upon the rights of her elder 
iſter ; the will of the beſt of aunts, and the weak- 
neſs of a too- intereſted father. 

[She pretends to be bur ting into tears all this ſpeech. 
Mrs. Heidel. Don't, Betſey—keep up your ſpur- 
pend upon me in every partickler—but be com- 
poſed, and tell me what new miſchief you have 
diſcover'd. 

Vi Sterl. I had no defire to fleep, and would 
not undreſs myſelf, knowing that my Machiavel 
iſter would not reſt till ſhe bad broke my heart: I 

vas 
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was fo ruuem 
— — — — 
—— — et 
immediately came — — 
DD —.— 
— — 
John Melsi t — 20 : 
— — — — 
Afrs. Hes 
E 
1 you conbuct yourtcit 
. Seerl. | return'd with der, and could 
—— — nothing that they —— 
is now in that yon 5 
— — 
— will run away — 
7 together beture mon- 
EIT EG 
mm (that is ts be) lock's up i = 
— up in her 
— _ 
— —— — 
5 HA. triphien me—lct me 
— — — 
A 
Nee. Sterl. "Tis dack, madam; you can't 
Vor. L T 0 
1 
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Ars. Heidel. I perteſt there's a candle coming, 
and a man too ! 

Aiſs Sterl. Nothing but ſervants. Let us retire a 
moment |! [They retire. 


Enter Bruſb, half-drunk, laying bold of the Chamber- 
maid, who has a candle in ber hand. 

Chamb. Be quiet, Mr. Bruſh! I ſhall drop down 
with terror | 

Bruſh. But, my ſweet, and moſt amiable Cham- 
bermaid, if you have no love, you may hearken to 
a little reaſon ; that cannot poſſibly do your virtue 
any harm. 

Chamb. But you will do me harm, Mr. Bruſh, 
and a great deal of harm too—pray, let me go— 
I am ruin'd if they hear you—l tremble like an 
aſp. 

Bruf>. But they ſha'n't hear us—and if you have 
a mind to be ruined, it ſhall be the making of your 
fortune, you little lut, you !—therefore, I ſay it 
again, if you have no love, hcar a little reaſon ! 

Chamb. I wonder at your impurence, Mr. Bruſh, 
to uſe me in this manner; this is not the way 
to keep me company, I aſſure you. You are a 
town rake, I fee; and now you are a little in 
liquor, you fear nothing. 

Bruſh. 
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Bruſh. Nothing, by beav'ns, but your frowmns, 
moſt amiable Chambermaid. I am 2 lictle clectri- 
fied, that's the truth on't; 1 am not uſed wo dnak 
port, and your maſter's is fo beady, that 2 pins of 
it overſets a claret-drinker. 

Chamb. Don't be rude! Bles me, I hall be 
ruin'd ! what will become of me ? 

Brufh. Vl take care of you, by all that's honour- 
able. 

Chamb. You arc a baſe man, to uſe me ©! Tu 
cry out, if you doa't let me go. That is Miſs 


Bruſh. And that my lord Ogleby's, and that my 
lady What-Cye-call-e<m's. I don't mind fuck folks 
when I'm ſober, much leis when 1 am whimpcal— 
rather above that too. 

Chamb. More ame for you, Mer. Brulb ! You 
terriſy me ! you have no modeſty. 

Brufh. O, but 1 have, my fweet fputer-bruther ? 
For inſtance, I reverence Miſ Fanny ; he's 2 mot 
delicious morſcl, and fir for 2 prince : with all my 
horrors of matrimony, I could marry ber myſelf. 
But, for her filter — 

AMife Sterl. There, there, madam ; all in err! 
Chanmb. Blicfs me, Mr. Bruſh! 3] heard fone 
thing ! 


T'9 Brub 


] 
| 
| 
! 
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Bruþb. Rats! Rats, I ſuppoſe, that are gnawing the 
old timbers of this execrable old dungeon. If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine 
canal up with the rubbiſh; and then I ſhould get 
rid of two damn'd things at once. 

Chamb. Law ! law how you blaſpheme ! We 
ſhall have the houſe upon our head for it. 

Bruſh. No, no, it will laſt cur time. But, as I 
was ſaying, the elder fiſter—Mifs Jezabe 

Chamb. Is a fine young lady, for all your evil 
tongue. 
Bruſh. No; we have ſmoak'd her already; and 
unleſs ſhe marries our old Swiſs, ſhe can have none 
of us—no, no, ſhe won't do—we are a little too 
nice. 

Chamb. You're a monſtrous rake, Mr. Bruſh, 
and don't care what you ſay. 

Bruſh. Why, for that matter, my dear, I am a 
little inclined to miſchief ; and if you won't have 
pity upon me, I will break open that door and 


raviſh Mrs. Heidelberg. 
Ars. Heidel. There's no bearing this—Y ou pro- 
fligate monſter! [coming forward. 


Chamb. Ha! I am undone! 
Brufb. Zounds ! here ſhe is, by all that's mon- 
ſtrous. | [Runs off. 
Miſs 
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Aff Sterl. A fine diſcourſe you have bad with 
that fellow ! 

Ars. Heidel. And 2 fine time of night it s = 
be here with that drunken moniter ! 

Miſs Sterl. What have you to fay for yourſelf ? 
Chemd. I can fay nothing—l am © frighten'd, 
and fo aſham'd—bur indeed | 2m rvarruous—t wm 
rarruous indeed. 

Ars. Heide!. Well, well —don't rrembic © ; but 
tell us what you know of this horrable plor here. 

Afcfs Steril. We'll forgive you, if you'll difcorer 
all. 

Chamb. Why, madum —don't ker me betray 
my fellow-fervants ! I fha'n't feep in my bed, if I 
do. 

Ars. Heidel. Then you fhall feep fomewhere 

Chamb. O dear! what hall I do 7 
Afrs. Heidel. Tell us this moment, or Fil turn 
you out of doors directly. 

Chamb. Why, our butler has been treating us 
below in his pantry. Mr. Brush forc's us to make 
a kind of holiday night of ir. 

Miſs Steril. Holiday ! for What? 

Chamb. Nay, I only made one. 

Aſs Sterl. Well, well ; but upon What account? 

T 3 Chams. 
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Chamb. Becauſe, as how, madam, there was a 
change in the family, they ſaid ; that his honour, 
Sir John, was to marry Mis Fanny inſtead of 
your ladyſhip. 

i Sterl. And fo you made a holiday for that 


—very fine ! 
Chand, I did not make it, ma'am. 
Ari. Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir 
John's being to run away with Miſs Fanny to- 
night ? 
Chamb, No, indeed, ma'am ! 
Aſi Sterl, Nor of his being now locked up in 
my liſter's chamber ? 
Chamb, No, «4 I hope for marcy, ma'am. 
Ari. Heidel, Well, I'll put an end to all this 
directly, Do you run to my brother Sterling 
Chamb, Now, ma'am! "Tis fo very late, 
ma' am 
Ars. Heidel, 1 don't care how late it is. Tell 
him there are thieves in the houſe—that the houſe 
is o'fire—tell him to come here immediately—go, 
I ay! 
Chamb. 1 will, 1 will; though I'm frighten'd 
out of my wits, L. 
Avi. Heidel. Do you watch here, my dear z and 
Ml put myſelf in order to face them. We'll plot vm, 


and counter-plot em too. [Exit into boy chamber, 
Mi 


4 Steril. | have s much plcafure in this rm 
venge, as in being made 2 counteſs | Ha! they ae 
unlocking the door. Now for it ! Dres. 


Fan door is ed, and Betty comer ont with 6 
candles. Miſs Sterling approaches ber. 

Berry. ( calling within.) Sir, Sir !\-—aow's your 
time—all's clear. C Seeing A Stert.) Stay, ay * 
not yet ! we arc watch d. 

i Steril. And fo you are, madam Berry. 
(M/s Sterling lays hold of ber, while Betty locks 
the door, and puts the tey ints ber pocket. 
I (rarmag round.) What's the matter, ma» 
Miſe Steril. Nay, that you fhall telt avy farher 
and aunt, madam. 
Berry. | am no elta, madam, and no thick ; 

they'll get nothing from me. 
Miſe Sterl. You have 2 great deal of courage, 


Berty z and, confidering the fecrers you have © 
keep, you have occafion for it. 

A. My miſtreſs hall never repent her guod 
opinion of me, ma'am. 


Enter Seer long. 


Steril, What is all this ? what's the manter / why 
am I diſturbed in this manner ? 


T4 4. 
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Miſt Sterl. This creature, and my diftreſſes, Sir, 
will explain the matter. 


Reventer Avi. Heidelberg, with another bead-drefs. 

Ari. Heidel, Now I'm prepar'd for the rancoun» - 
ter | Well, brother, have you heard of this ſcene 
of wichednet ? 

Sterl, Not I— but what is it ? ſpeak !-—1 was got 
into my little cloſot—all the lawyers were in bed, 
and I had almoſt loſt my ſenſes in the confuſion 
of lord Ogleby's mortgages, when I was alarmed 
with a fooliſh girl, who could hardly ſpeak f and 
whether ir's fire or thieves, or murder, or a rape, 
I am quite in the dark. 

Alvi. Aud. No, no, there's no rape, brother! 
all parties are willing, I believe, 

, Steril, Who's in that chamber ? 
(D Betty, who ſermed ts be flealing away, 
Barry, My miſtreſs. 
Arend. And who is with your miſtreſs ? 
Ray, Why, who ſhould there be? 

Miſe Sterl, Open the door then, and let us fee ! 
| Batty, The door is open, madam. (Miſe Sterling 
cet te the door.) Il ſooner die than peach ! 

( Exit haftiy, 

Miſt Sterl. The door's lock d and ſhe has got 
the key in her pocket. 


Mrs. 
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Mr: laue. here's impadence, brother | prong 

hot from your daughter Fanny's ſchool ' 

Steril, But, rounds ! what is all this about ? You 
tell me of 2 ſfam-toral, and you don't produce the 
particulars. 

Ars. Heide, Sir John Melvil is lock's4 wp in 
your daughter's bed-chamber. There = the parti- 
cular ! 
Sterl, The devil be is ! that's bud ? 

Miſe Stevi. And be has been there fore time roo. 
Sri. Dino. 
Ari. Mul Dio ! worſe and wore, I fox. Fil 

raiſe the howfe, and expoſe him to my lord and rhe 

whole fammaly ' 

Sol, By no means! we thall expat cnrtetves, 
fiſter The beſt way is ts infore privacety, Lor me 
alone Tn make him marry her te morrowomornty- 


Miſs Stevi. Make bim nvarry her ! this is be- 
yond all patience ! You have thrown away alt 
your affettion, and | ſhall do e much by my obe- 
dience : Unnatural fathers make annarurat che- 
dren. My revenge is in my own power, and Fit 
indulge it. Had they made their eſcape, I hau 
have been expoſed to the deren of the world : 
but the deriders ſhall be derided ; and fo—help, 
help, there ! thieves ! thieves ! 


Arr. 
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Ars. Heidel. Tir-foraat, Betſey ! you are right, 
my girl. 

Seer! Zounds ! you'll fpoil all-—you'll raife the 
whoic family—the devil's in the girl ! 

Ars. Heidel, No, no the devil's in you, brother. 
I am aſham'd of your principles. What ! would 
you connive at your daughter's being lock'd up 
with her ſiſter's huſband ? Help ! thieves ! thieves ! 
I ay. [Cries ont. 

Sterl. Siſter, I beg you !—daughter, I command 
you (—If you have no regard for me, conſider 
yourſelves We ſhall loſe this opportunity of en- 
nobling our blood, and getting above twenty per 
cent. for our money. 

Arſe Steril. What, by my diſgrace and my ſiſter's 
triumph |! I have a ſpirit above ſuch mean conſidera- 
tions z and, to ſhew you that it is not a lowbred, 
rulgar, Change-alley ſpirit—hclp! help ! thieves ! 
thieves ! thieves ! I ſay. 

Ster. Ay, ay, you may fave your lungs—thbe 
houſe is in an uproar !——Women at beſt have no 
diſcretion : but, in a paſſion, they'll fire a houſe, or 
burn themſclves in it, rather than not be revenged. 


Futer Canten, in a night-gown and flippers. 
Cant, Eh, diable ! vat is de raiſon of dis great 
noiſc, dis tintamarre ? 


Srerl, 
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Sterl. Al thoſe ladies, Sir ; "tis of their making, 


Lord Oglety (calls within.) 
Bruſh ! Bruſh Canton ( where are you What's 
the matter (rings N } Where are you 7 
Sterl. "Tis my lord calls, Mr. Canton 
Cane. I come, mi lor ! E. 
e 


Serjcant Flower (calls within.) 

A light ! a light here !—where arc the ſervants? 
Bring a light for me and my brothers. 

Seerl. Lights here ! lights for the gentlemen | 

Et. 

Mrs. Heidel. My brother feels, I fee—your 
fſter's turn will come next. 

Miſs Sterl. Ay, ay, let it go round, madam ; it 
is the only comſort | have left. 


Roemer Sterling, with lights, before Serjcans Flower 
(with one beet and H ) and Traverſe. 


Sterl This way, Sir! this way, gentlemen ! 

Flower. Well, but, Mr. Seerling, no danger, | 
hope. Have they made 2 burghrious cxery? Ar 
you prepared to repulſe them ? I am very much 
zlarm'd about thieves at circuu-u . —T hey woult 
be 


: 
| 
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be particularly ſevere with us gentlemen of the 
bar. 

Traverſc. No danger, Mr. Sterling ; no treſpaſs, 
I hope ? 

Sterl. None, gentlemen, but of thoſe ladics' 
making» | 

Ars. Heidl. You'll be aſham'd to know, gentle- 
men, that all your labours and ſtudics about this 
young lady are thrown away. Sir John Melvil is at 
this moment lock'd up with this lady's younger 
ſiſter. 

Flower. The thing is a little extraordinary, to 
be ſure : but, why were we to be frighten'd out of 
our beds for this? Could not we have try'd this 
cauſe to-morrow morning ? 

A Sterl. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, 
perhaps, even your aſſiſtance would not have been 
of any ſervice—the birds, now in that cage, would 
have flown away. 

Enter lord Ogleby ( in bis robe-de-chambre, night-ap, 
We. leaning on Canton. ) 

L. Ogle. I had rather loſe a limb than my night's 
reſt ! What's the matter with you all? 

Steri. Ay, ay, tis all over! Here's my lord too. 

IL. Ogle. What's all this faricking and foream- 


ing ? 
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ing? Where's my angelick Fanny ? fhe's U, I 
hope! 

Afrs. Had. Y our angelick Fanny, my lord, is 
lock d up with your angelick nephew in thac 
chamber. 

L. Ogle. My nephew | then will © be excom- 
municated. 

An. Ha Your nephew, my lord, bas been 
plotting to run away with the younger filter; 
and the younger fiſter has been plonting w rum 
away with your nephew: and if we had nor 
watch'd them and cad up the fammaby, they had 
been upon the ſcamper to Scorthkand by this ume. 
L Ogle. Look'ee, hdics '—E know that Sir 
John has conceived 2 violent paſſion for Mis 
Fanny; and I know too that Mis Fawny has 
conceived a violent paſhon for macher perſon ; 
and I am fo well convinc's of the redticude of 
her affections, that I will fapport them with my 
fortune, my honour, and mv life. —Eb, ban . 
Mr. Sterling? { failing. ] what fay you ? 

Sterl. C falkily] To be fare, my lork —Theſe 
bawling women have been the ruin of every thing. 

. 

L. Ogle. But come, Fil end this bufinefs in 2 

trice. If you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelves, and 
Mr. 
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Mr. Sterling will infure Miſs Fanny from violence, 
I wiil engage to draw her from her pillow with a 
whiſper thro” the keyhole. 
Ars. Heidel. The horrid creaturs l ſay, my 
lord, break the door open. 
L. Ogle. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be 
too precipitate !—Now to our experiment 
| [advancing towards the door. 
Aſs teri. Now what will they do i—IMly heart 
will beat through my boſom. 


Enter Betty, with the hey. 
Betty. There's no occaſion for breaking open 
doors, my lord; we have done nothing that we 
ought to be aſham'd of, and my miſtreſs ſhall 
face her cnemies. [gorng to unlect the door. 

Ari. Heidel. There's impudence ! 

L. Ogle. 'The myſtery thickens. Lady of the 
bed-chamber ! [zo Betty.] open the door, and en- 
treat Sir John Melvil (for theſe ladies will have it 
that he is there) to appear and anſwer to high 
into the court ! 


Enter Sir Jobe Melvil, on the other fide. 
Sir Jebu. I am here, my lord. 


Abs. 


\ 
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Ari. lau. Heyda 
4 Steril. Attonidhument ! 

Sir Jen. What is off this alarm ud confuſion 7 
There is nothing but hurry in the houſe 5 what is 
the reaſon of it ? 

L. Ogle. Becauſe you have been in that chan 
ber—hove been? nay, you are there at this mo- 
ment, as theſe ladies have proteſted; fo don't 
deny it 

Treverſe. This is the cleareſt ab; I ever knew, 
Mr. Serjeant. 

Flower. Luce dias. 

L. Ogle. Upon my word, ladies, if you have 
often theſe frolicks, it would be really entertaining 
to paſs a whole fummer with vou. But, come ! 
[to Betty.) open the door, and entrext your amiable 
miſtreſs to come forth, and diſpel all our doubes 
with her ſmiles. 

Betty. [opening the door.) Madam, you arc want 
ed in this room. Irn 
Enter Fanny, in great confuſton. 

Aff Sterl. You fer ſhe's ready dreffed—and 

what confufron ſhe's in 


Myr. Ee hey to pack of, bag berg 
Her guilt confounds ber 


F. 


0 „ G 


— with „% ˙ꝓ K 4 
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Flower. Silence in the court, ladies 

Fanny. 1 am confounded, indeed, madam ! 

L. Ogle. Don't droop, my beauteous lily ! but 
with your own peculiar modeſty declare your ſtate 
of mind. Pour conviction into their cars, and rap- 
tures into mine. [ ſmiling. 
Fanny. I am at this moment the moſt unhappy 
— moſt diſtreſs'd—the tumult is too much for my 
heart—and I want the power to reveal a ſecret, 
which to conceal has been the misfortune and 
miſery of my—my—— [ faints away. 

L. Ogle. She faints ! help, help ! for 
the faireſt, and beſt of women! 
Betty. [running te her.) Oh my dear 
miſtreſs! help, help, there 

Sir Joba. Ha! let me fly to her aſ- 
fiſtance. 


Lovewell ruſbes out from the chamber. 

Love. My Fanny in danger ! I can contain no 
longer—Prudence were now a crime ; all other 
cares were loſt in this ! Speak, ſpeak to me, my 
deareſt Fanny! let me but hear thy voice ! open 
life! {during this ſpeech they are all in amazement. 

Mifs Sterl. Lovewell -I am caſy. 


Speating 
all at 


Mrs. 
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Ars. Heidel. 1 am thunderftruck ! 
L. Ogle. 1 am petrify's ! 
Sir John. And 1 undone ! 
Fanny ( recovering]. O Lovewell '—ecven ſupport- 
od by thee, I dare not look my farher nor hu 
lordſhip in the face. 
5 
L. Ogle. Eb !—What !—How's this *—Þy what 
right and title have you been half the night un thac 
lady's bed-chamber ? 
picit of men ; and by 2 tue which | would nor fore- 
go, for any the beſt of kings could give. 
Buty. I could cry my eyes out to hear his mag- 
Z. Ogle. 1 am annihilated * 
Sterl. I have been choaked with rage and won- 
der z but now I can fpcak. Zounds, what have 
you to fay to me? Lovewell, you are 2 villain. 
You have broke your word with me. 
Fanny. Indeed, Sir, be has not. You forbad 
him to think of me, when it was out of his power 
to obey you; we have been married theſe four 
months. | 
Sterl, And he ant ſtay in my houſe four 
hours. What baſeneis and treachery | As for you, 
Vor. L Ly you 
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you ſhall repent this ſtep as long as you live, 
madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoſſible to conceive 
the tortures I have already endured in conſequence 
of my diſobedience. My heart has continually up- 
braided me for it ; and though I was too weak to 
firuggle with aſſeclion, I feel that I muſt be mi- 
ſcrablc for ever without your forgiveneſs. 

Sterl. Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe direQ- 
ly ;—and you ſhall follow him, madam. [To Fanny. 

L. Ogle. And if they do, I will receive them 
into mine. Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been 
ſome miſtakes, which we had all better forget for 
our own ſakes; and the beſt way to forget is to 
forgive the cauſe of them; which I do from my 
ſoul.—Poor girl! I ſwore to ſupport her aſſection 
with my life and fortune ;—'tis a debt of honour, 
and muſt be paid. You ſwore as much too, Mr. 
Sterling ; but your laws in the city will excuſe you, 
I ſuppoſe ; for you never ſtrike a balance without 
errors excepted. x 

Sterl. 1 am a father, my lord ; but for the fake 
of all other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive 
her, for fear of encouraging other filly girls like 
herſclf to throw themſelves away without the con- 
ſcnt of their parents. 

Love. I hope there will be no danger of that, 

| Sir. 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 294 


Sir. Young ladies with minds, like my Fanay's, 
would flartle at the very ſhadow of vice , cad when 
they know to what uncalinefs only an ltc rcon 
has expoſed her, her example, inftcad of cencou- 
raging, will rather ſerve to deter them. 

Ars. Heidel. lndifcretion, quotha!' 2 mighty 
pretty delicat word to cxpcets difubedience ! 

L. . For my part, 1 indulge my own po 
fions too much, to tyrannize over thoſe of other 
people. Poor fouls, I pity them. And you mult 
forgive them too. Come, come, melt a lietle of 
your flint. Mr. Sterling 

Sterl. Why, why—as to that, my lbook—w be 
ſure he is a relation of yours, my lbod—what Gy 
you, filter Heidelberg? 

Ari. Heidel, The girl's ruined, and 1 forgive 
her. 

Sterl. Well—fo do | then—Nay, no thanks — 
2— img; a fanpop] 
there's an end of the matter. 

L. Ogle. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb 
all this while ? 
Love. Your kindnefs, wy hed} can fre 
believe my ow: fenfes—they are all in 4 twmult of 
fear, joy, love, expectation, and gratitude | | over 
was, and am now more bound in dury w your 
lordſhip. For you, Mr. Secriang, if every moment 
U 2 vt 
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you ſhall repent this ſtep as long as you live, 
madam. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoſſible to conceive 
the tortures I have already endured in conſequence 
of my diſobedience. My heart has continually up- 
braided me for it; and though I was too weak to 
firuggle with aſſeclion, I feel that I muſt be mi- 
ſcrablc for ever without your forgiveneſs. 

Sterl. Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe direQ- 
ly ;—and you ſhall follow him, madam. [To Fanny. 

L. Ogle. And if they do, I will receive them 
into mine. Look ye, Mr. Sterling, there have been 
ſome miſtakes, which we had all better forget for 
our own fakes; and the beſt way to forget is to 
forgive the cauſe of them; which I do from my 
ſoul.—Poor girl ! I ſwore to ſupport her aſſection 
with my life and fortune ;—'tis a debt of honour, 
and muſt be paid. You ſwore as much too, Mr. 
Sterling; but your laws in the city will excuſe you, 
I ſuppoſe ; for you never ſtrike a balance without 
errors excepted. 

Sterl. 1 am a father, my lord ; but for the fake 
of all other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive 
her, for fcar of encouraging other filly girls like 
herſelf to throw themſelves away without the con- 
ſcat of their parents. 

Love, 1 hope there will be no danger of that, 


THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 29: 


Sir. Young ladies with minds, like my Fanny's, 
would flartle at the very ſhadow of vice , and when 
they know to what uncafinefs only an wmndifcretion 
has expoſed her, her example, inftcad of cncou- 
raging, will rather fcrve to deter them. 

Aﬀrs. Heidel. ladifcretion, quotha! 2 mighty 

pretty delicat word to expoets difubedience ! 
L. Ogle. For my pan, 1 indulge my own pol 
fons too much, to tyrannize over thote of other 
people. Poor fouls, I pity them. And you mult 
forgive them too. Come, come, melt a lierke of 
your flint. Mr. Secriing ! 

Sterl, Why, why—as to that, my bob—w be 
ſure he is 2 relation of yours, my hedb—what Gy 
you, faſter Herdelbery ? 

Aﬀrs. Heidel, The giel's ruined, and 3 forgive 
her. 

Sterl. Well—f do | then—Nay, no thanks '— 
[to Lovewell and Fanny, whe ſ preparing ts /peat. | 
there's an end of the matter. 

L. Ogle. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb 
all this While? * 

Love. Your kindneſs, my ler can farce 
believe my ow: ſenfes—they are all in 4 tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expectation, and gratitude | | ever 
was, and am now more bound in dury w your 
lordihip. For you, Mr. Steriing, if every moment 

U 2 ot 
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of my life, ſpent gratefully in your ſervice, will in 
ſome mcaſure compenſate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodneſs to me. And 
you, ladies, I flatter myſelf, will not for the future 
ſuſpect me of artifice and intrigue—I1 ſhall be 
happy to oblige and ſerve you.—As for you, Sir 
John——— 

Sir Jobn. No apologies to me, Lovewell ! I do not 
deſerve any. All I have to offer in excuſe for 
what has happencd, is my total ignorance of your 
ſiti ation. Had you dealt a little more openly with 
me, you would have ſaved me, and yourſelf, and 
that lady, (who I hope will pardon my behaviour) 
a great deal of uneaſineſs. Give me leave, how- 
ever, to aſſure you, that light and capricious as I 
I have ſenſibility enough to be aſhamed of the part 
T have acted, and honour enough to rejoice at your 
happineſs. 

Love. And now, my deareſt Fanny, though we 
are ſeemingly the happicſ of beings, yet all our 
joys will be damp'd, if his lord{hip's generoſity and 
Mr. Sterling's forgiveneſs ſhould not be ſucceeded 
by the indulgence, approbation, and conſent of 
theſe, our beſt benefactors. [Tos the audzence. 
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CuanacTtaiis of the E- Mess. 


Lord Minus, K 
Colonel Tan, . 
Sir Faraiez Manor, Afr. boovy. 
Ari. dbongran. 
Ars. Loc. 
. Bradbew. 
4 Prarce. 
Afi. Derman. 
Scene, an affemdbly. 
Several perſons at cards, at different table: , among 
the ret, Colonel Trill, Lord Minum, Mvi. Qnaver, 
Sir Patrick Mabeny. 


At the guadr ills 166. 
Colonel Trill. 
 ADIES with leave ! 


27ILO GPV. 
Colonel Trill, 


Mrs. Quer. 
I play in hearts. 


Indeed I can't. 


w__ Colonel Till. 
K gs + 
A comedy, and toute nowvelic—a ipade 
Is not Miſs Crotchet at the play? 
Mrs. Buaver. 
My niece 
Has made a party, Sir, to damn the piece. 
At the whi/” table. 
Lord Minun.. 
kick. 
Trump At makes me fick. 
hate 2 playhouſc— 
: Firſt Lady. 
— 

4 Minur:. 5 
- Aud we th odd trick. 
Pray do you know the author, colonel Trill ? 

Colonel Trill. 


is'd . 
I know no poets, heav'n be prais "_— 


22110098 


Firft Lady. 
ru tell you who, my lod? (e wy hind 
Lord Minum. 
What, he again ? 

* And dwell ſuch daring fouls in lathe men 7” 
Be whoſe it will, they downour throats will cram 4! 
Calanel Trill. 

O, no.—l have 2 club—the bet — We'll dann 


Ave fit for Goths and Vandals. 
[ Rije from the tabie any Muy. 
Sir Parrich. 
Well, faith and troth! tharShakefpeare was no foul! 
Colonel Trill. 
I'm glad you like him, Sir —80 ends the pl 
4 and riſe from the rage 
v. * 


EPILOGUE 


Song by the Colonel. 
I hate all their nonſenſe, 
Their Shakeſpeares and Jonſons, 
Their plays, and their playhouſe, and bards: 
"Tis finging, not faying ; 
A fig for all playing, 
But playing, as we do, at cards ! 


I love to ſee Jonas, 
Am pleas d too with Comus; 
Each well the ſpectator rewards. 
So clever, fo neat in 
Their tricks, and their cheating ! 
Like them we would fain deal our cards. 
| Sir Patrick. 
King Lare is touching !—And how fine to ſee 
Ould Hamlet's ghoſt ! To be, or not to be. 
What are your op'ras to Othello's roar ? 
Oh, he's an angel of a blackamoor ! 
Lord Minum. 
What, when he choaks his wiſe 
Colonel Trill. 
And calls her whore 
Sir Patrick. 
Whene'er he murders—takes away the breath. 
My 
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My blood runs cold at every fyllable, 
To fee the dagger —that's invidible. [47 hagh 
N. 

Laugh if you pleaſe, a pretty play— 
Lora l 


bs pretty. 
Sr Patrick. 
And when there's wit in't— 
Calonel Trill. 
To be fure "tis witty. 
Sir Patrick. 
I lore the playhouſe now—fo light and gay, 


With all thoſe candles, they have ta en away! 
© M! augh. 
For all your game, what makes it ſo much brighter? 
Colonel Trill. 


Pray do you mane, Sis, more than you exprets ? 
Colonel Trill. 


Juſt as it happen 
Lord Af num. 
Eher more, or lefs. 
. 
An't you a d, Su? (To Sar Parr. 
Sor 


FPIL OG U E. 
Sir Patrick. 

Me I ſeldom bluſh : 
For little Shakeſpeare, faith, I'd take a puſh ! 


Tell us, dear Miſs, all you have heard and ſeen. 
Miſs Crutcher. 
I'm tir'd—a chair—here, take my capuchin ! 
Lord Minum. 
And isn't it damn'd, miſs ? 
Mifs Crotchet. 
No, my lord, not quite: 


But we ſhall damn it. 

Colonel Trill. 

When ? 

Aſs Crotchet. 

To-morrow night. 
There is a party of us, all of faſhion, 
Refotv'd to exterminate this vulgar paſſion : 
A playhouſe, 
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A playhouſe, what 2 place —I muſt forfwear it. 
A little miſchief only makes one bear it. 
Such crowds of city folks — rude and prefling? 


What faid the folks of faſhion ? were they crofs ? 


Lr 

The reſt have no more judgment than my horſe. 
„ Crunch. 

Lord Grimley fwore 'rwas ezecrable ſtuff. 

Says one, why fo, my lord *—my lord took ſau 

In the firſt aft lord George began to dne, 

And criticis d the author—through his nofe ; 

So loud indeed, that 2s his lordſhip fnor'd, 

The pit turn'd round, and all the brutes encor'd. 

Some lords, indeed, approv'd the author's jan 

Lord Monum. 

We have among us, miſs, /ome foolith folks. 

% Cruncher. 

Says poor lord Simper— ell, now to my mind 
The picce is good ;—but he's both deaf and blind. 
Sir Patrick. 

Upon my foul a very pretty tory ! 
And quality appears in all its glory '— 


There 


EPILOGUE 


There was ſome merit in the piece, no doubt. 
AMifs Crotchet. 

O, to be ſure i one could find it out. 

Colonel Trill. 

But tell us, miſs, the ſubject of the play. 
Adis Crotcher. 

Why, 'twas a marriage—ycs, à marriage—ſtay ! 

A lord, an aunt, two fiſters, and a merchant— 

A baronet— ten lawyers—a fat ſerjeant, 

Are all produc'd—to talk with one another ; 

And about ſomething make a mighty pother ; 

They all go in, and out; and to, and fro; 

And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go— 

Then go to bed, and then get up—and then— 

Scream, faint, ſcold, kiſs,—and go to bed again. 

| [AU laugh. 

Such is the play—your judgment ! never ſham it, 

Colonel Trill. 


Oh, damn it 
| Mrs. Dnaver 
Damn it ! 
Fi Lady. 
Damn it ! 
AMifs Crotchet. 
Damn it ! 
Lord Minum. 


Damn it! 


Sir 


EPILOGYU E 
Sor Patrich 
Well, faith, you ſpcak your minds, and Fit be free; 
Good night this company” 53 too goal 205 mr. Wong. |; 
Calaned Trill. 
Your judgment, dear Sir Pack, makes us proud. 
AM 
— (Ml! Lange. 


Laugh if you pleaſe, but pray don't kugh wo loud. 
[Exit 
RECIT.: TIVE. 
Calanel Trill. 
Now the barbarian gone, Mils, tune your tongue, 
And let us raiſe our fpuits high with tong | 
RECITATIVE. 
Colonel, de tout mon carur—T've one in pert, 
Which you ſhall join, and make it 2 duets. 


RECITATIVE. 
Lord Minum. 
Bella fignora, ct amico mio ! 
I too will join, and then we'll make 2a tri. 
Cal Trill. 
Come all, and join the fuil-mouih's chorus, 
And drive all Tragedy and Com dy before us. 
[ ME be campany r:je, and eduance ts 
the frant of the . 


AIX 


EPILOGUE 


3 
Colonel Trill. 
Would you ever go to fee a Tragedy? 


Colonel Trill, Lord Minum, and Miſs Cratchet. 
Live for ever 
Tweedle-dum and tweedle-dee ! 


CHORUS. 
Would you ever go to fee, &c. 


END of the FIRST VOLUME. 


